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May 4th and Sth. The Indian Brethren were engaged in laying 
the foundation of a new missiou-house, to be oceupied by Brother 
and Sister Miksch. The services on Ascension day, the 12th, 
were attended by a Dr. Horning from Reading, who proceeded 
next morning on a tour to the North-western Territory. 

The 21st, being our communion-season, the Indian Jael was 
solemnly confirmed in her baptismal covenant. Our communi- 
cants, with whom we had spoken individually, gave pleasing 
evidence of growth in knowledge and in grace. 

On Whitsunday, the 22d, Brother Luckenbach preached at the 
house of a neighbor, where about 30 persons were assembled. 

In the course of this month, the Indians were cheerfully engaged 
in several important agricultural labors for the missionaries, 
beside attending to their own concerns. 

June 1st. We were visited by the Rev. Mr. Scott, a Baptist 
Missionary, in the service of the “ New-England Company,” 
whose object is to civilize the scattered Indian tribes. In the 
morning of the 3d, he addressed our people from Col. i. 27, 2s, 
in a truly evangelical manner, and then set out with one of our 
{ndians as interpreter, on his way to the Chippeways on Young 
Quagamik or Bear Creek. It is cheering to see so many efforts 
making, for the temporal and spiritual improvement of the poor 
Indians,—an enterprise in which his Excellency Governor Coal- 
burn is deeply interested. 

The 12th, an Indian couple from the Monsey Town, promising 
to obey the word of Gop, and the regulations of our settlement, 
were admitted on trial. 

The 13th, several canoes started for Detroit, to fetch the goods 
purchased for the annuity of $400, due at this time, and returned 
safely after a week's absence. 

The 28th and 29th, forty of our mer were employed in raising 


the new mission-house, for which we returned them our best thanks. 
Vor. IV.—61 
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Through Divine mercy, noinjury of any consequence was sustained 
by those engaged in the work. Owing to several interruptions, 
the roof was not raised until the 17th and 18th of July. 

Toward the latter end of this month, we spoke with the Indian 
children individually, previous to their prayer-day on the 30th, 
which was solemnized as usual. 

August Ist. A Methodist travelling preacher, by the name of 
Pettys, called to see us, with whom we enjoyed much edifying 
conversation, which he closed with fervent prayer for our mission 
and those engaged in the work. His principal object was the 
institution of a Temperance Society, in which he requested us to 
co-operate. 

The 6th, we interred the remains of a little Indian girl, Maria, 
who had been baptized on the 22d of last month, and departed 
happily at the age of nearly four years. Her parents, John 
Gottlob and Anna Salome, who were united with the Church at 
Easter by holy baptism, bowed with Christian resignation under 
the afflicting hand of Providence, in the blessed hope that their 
daughter was now with her Saviour; and recollected with deep 
emotion, how this little child with tears requested the privilege, 
of which her parents had become partakers, saying to them 
repeatedly: “ Now, dear Father and Mother, you are both baptized, 
and I am yet unbaptized.” 

The sermon on the 7th, was attended by some of our acquaint- 
ance from the neighborhood. In the course of the week, many 
of our people went to gather whortleberries in the vicinity of the 
Monsey Town. This fruit, when dried, they mix up with their 
bread, accounting it a great delicacy. Four of our Indians pre- 
pared shingles, with which Brother Miksch covered the roof of 
the new mission-house. 

The 19th, Fahrenheit’s thermometer rose to 87° above zero. 

The 2ist, the Brethren Luckenbach and Haman, agreeably to 
appointment, attended a Temperance Meeting about six miles 
down the river, where four Methodist ministers were present, 
and upward of 100 individuals were assembled. After an appro- 
priate sermon by a Mr. Sharp, about 40 persons of both sexes, 
constituted themselves the “ Temperance Society of Camden and 
Howard Township.” A similar association had been previously 
formed by our neighbors higher up the river. May these mea- 
sures prove instrumental in stemming the torrent of intemperance, 

which sweeps away so many to their temporal and eternal ruin! 

The 22d, Mr. Pettys again called upon us, and in the morning 
service addressed our people in an impressive manner from John 
xv. 1,2. At the close, he introduced the subject of Temperance 
Societies, and expressed a hope that on his return, in about three 
weeks, he would obtain the names of those individuals in our place, 
who are well disposed toward the cause, as members of the above 
association. Some of our Indians continued to work at the new 
mission-house, which they do gratis, for their board. 

September ist. The remains of the young Indian Nathan were 
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eommitted to the grave. He had grown up among us, atiended 
school diligently, and was more proficient in reading and writing, 
particularly in English, than others of the same age. At divine 
service he was attentive, and had made himself well acquainted 
with our hymns and tunes. Giving evidence of a work of grace 
in his soul, and having repeatedly requested the privilege of 
baptism, that sacred ordinance was administered to him on the 
6th of January 1830, in the nineteenth year of his age ; on which 
occasion he was deeply affected. Subsequent deviations, however, 
brought on a consumptive disorder, under which he suffered upward 
of nine months, with humble resignation. Sincerely penitent, he 
sought the forgiveness of the Loxp and of his people, and departed 
in reliance on the all-sufficient merits of his iiciem. 

The 5th, the Sisters Luckenbach and Miksch began to instruct 
10 Indian girls, from 10 to 16 years of age, in spinning, both of 
flax and wool. A loom also was put up, with the aid of a neigh- 
bor, who likewise gave the requisite information to a young 
woman in our service, and thus the latter, we hope, will ia time 
be able to teach the Indian girls the art of weaving. While our 
people are supplied with articles of clothing by means of their 
annuity from government, there is not much inducement for them, 
to acquire these useful trades. The opportunity, however, is now 
afforded them, at the request of some ; which will be an advantage 
to those in particular, who are in the practice of raising sheep. 

The 8th, the Indian Brethren, Abraham and John Gottlob, 
repaired to Malden, in compliance with an invitation from the 

yandot Chief at that place, who, by a string of wampum, had 
called upon all the Indian tribes on Thames and Grand Rivers, to 
send two deputies each to Malden, in order to light up the council- 
fire, which had been extinguished for a number of years. 

Sunday 11th, all the inbabitante were specially summoned by 
the native assistants to attend the sermon, when Brother Lucken- 
bach announced the approaching celebration of our anniversary 
or memorial-day on the 17th instant, and exhorted old and young, 
on this occasion to make a renewed surrender of themselves to 
the Lorp. 

The 12th, the above-mentioned Methodist minister returned, 
agreeably to his appointment, and obtained about 50 signatures 
among our people, as members of the newly organized Temperance 
Society. May all these, through grace, have strength imparted 
unto them, to remain faithful to their solemn engagements !— 
In the evening, the Indian, Salome, daughter of the native assist- 
ant Esther, who had been excluded from our fellowship for several 
years, being now on a bed of sickness, made a penitent confession 
of her deviations, and was assured of our forgiveness. She 
expressed her resolution, if her life be spared, to abide in the con- 
gregation, with her three children, and not to return to the Heathen. 

he 15th, a similar instance occurred in the case of a young 
female, daughter of the Indian sister Joanetta, who was in a rapid 
decline. She confessed with tears, that she had sinned against 
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the Lorn, and given offence to the Church, by her past conduct, 
and was sincerely desirous of pardon, relying exclusively upon 
the merits of the Saviour for acceptance and salvation. in the 
course of this week, we conversed individually with all the adults 
under our care; and although we cannot speak of a special revival 
among our people, we nevertheless had cause to rejoice in the 
sentiments expressed by the greater part on this occasion, assuring 
us that it was their chief desire to be the Lonp’s. 

The 17th, was solemnized as the memorial-day of this congre- 
gation, and the anniversary of the consecration of our new place 
of worship. In our morning service, the great Head of the © hurch 
was fervently implored to pardon all our past offences, and to 
revive his work among this little flock of converts from among 
the Heathen. Afterward, the heads of families had a separate 
meeting, in which their special duties, as such, were explained 
and inculeated. In the afternoon, there was a love-feast for the 
whole congregation, when the statutes or rules of the Church, 
adopted among them fifty years ago, were repeated and recom- 
mended to their renewed observance. In the evening meeting, 
an Indian youth, William Henry, was received into the congre- 
gation. At the close of this solemn day, the communicants 
assembled at the table of their Lonp. ‘Two Indians, Philippina 
and Caroline, were confirmed in their baptismal covenant, and 
another, Sophia, was re-admitted. The services of this festival 
were owned and blest by Gop our Saviour, and we vowed alle- 
giance to him anew, to love him more and serve him better. 

The 18th, the Brethren Luckenbach and Haman attended a 
meeting down the river, with reference to the Temperance cause. 
Mr. John Missimer delivered a discourse, and was followed by 
Brother Luckenbach. Im the course of the week, several parties of 
our Indians went to the Cranberry marshes, to gather that fruit, 
which sells at a dollar the bushel. 

In compliance with a letter from Colonel Clench, agent of 
Indian affairs, near the Monsey Town, requiring all our people 
and the Chippeways on Bear Creek, to appear before him without 
delay, and then to repair to Kett’e Creek on the Lake shore, to 
receive their annual presents, all our Indians with few exceptions, 
set out from here, by land or by water, toward the latter end of 
this month. 

October 11th and 12th. Our Indians began to arrive in small 
parties on their return from Lake Erie, and we received the pain- 
ful information, that greater irregularities had taken place at this 
time, than last year, at the distribution of the annual presents. 
In defiance of the law, unprincipled whites had introduced spirit- 
uous liquors, in order to defraud the poor Indians of their little 
annuities, received from government. But few from our parts, 
and such only as do not belong to us, were thus imposed upon. 
One of our people, finding a keg of liquor at the road side, exposed 


by a of a bait, gave it a push with his foot, and sent it down 
the hil 
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Sunday 23d, the rite of holy baptism was administered by 
Brother Luckenbach to a heathen Indian on his sick-bed, in pre- 
sence of his relatives and the native assistants. He was named 
John. For a number of years past, he spent part of his time here, 
but rarely attended our meetings, preferring the licentious life 
of a Heathen, and showing no disposition to obey the Gospel. 
During harvest of last year, being among the white settlers, he 
injured himself by intemperance, and since then fell into a decline. 
He tricd all the expedients of sorcery used by the Heathen, but 
in vain. In his extremity, he requested to be visited by a mission- 
ary, when free grace in Curiet Jusus was preached unto him. 
He answered the questions proposed to him with great freedom, 
and earnestly entreated to be baptized. This request was granted 
in due time, in humble reliance on the mercy of Him, who came 
to seek and to save that which was lost; and we trust, that this 
poor soul also was plucked as a brand from the burning. He 
died on the 26th, and was interred on the 27th. His father, a 
Heathen, and brother to our Indian Tobiah, having a few years 
ago settled in a neighboring Indian town, was present on these 
occasions, and declared his resolution to follow after his son in 
the way of faith and hope. 

The 28th, a hunting party of twenty-odd men returned from 
the chase, having taken ten deer for their harvest-fare. We felt 
thankful to a kind Providence, both for this supply, and for their 
gracious preservation from injury. 

The 29th, several of our Indians went to the Monsey Town, 
by order of the Agent, Colonel Clench, to receive the clothing and 
blankets allotted to those, who had not attended at the distribution 
on Kettle Creek. Our harvest of Indian corn this season was 
quite productive. Of potatoes we raised about 150 bushels on an 
acre of ground. 

November 5th. We discovered that four of our sheep, and three 
belonging to the Indians, had been destroyed by wolves. 

The 7th, Brother and Sister Miksch, returning home in a little 
wagon, from a ride of ten miles down the river, met with a provi- 
dential escape,—their horse breaking through a log-bridge in the 
dark, and after being disengaged from the vehicle, with no small 
difficulty extricating itself from its perilous situation. They felt 
the more thankful for this preservation, as they had Brother 
Haman’s little daughter with them in the wagon. In the course 
of the following days, the Indian men started on their fall-hanting 
expedition, while the females went to the distant plains to gather 
cranberries, of which they soon brought home 70 bushels. 

The 18th, Brother Luckenbach, by request, went ten miles up 
the river, to see our old friend Mr. George Ward, whose disso- 
lution appeared to be approaching, and stayed over night, con- 
versing and praying with this aged pilgrim of upward of 90 years. 
Several years ago, the Missionary had lent him “ Wilcock’s 
Choice Drops of Honey flowing from the Rock Curist,” which 
he esteemed so highly, that he bound it up with his collection of 
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tracts, and could not consent to part with it. He now requested 
it to be read to him once more, and bis relatives and neighbors 
present all concurred with him in expressing the wish, that this 

recious tract might be republished for distribution. Brother 
Rasheutesh having returned home on the 19th, we celebrated the 
memorials of the Saviour’s dying love with our Indian congregation. 

The 2ist, we followed to the grave the remains of the Todien 
Sister Zilpah, who os pee this life on the 19th. She was born 
in 1813, at Old Fairfield, and baptized in her infancy, by Brother 
Denke. Her disposition was quiet and retiring. She attended 
school regularly, but made little progress. At church, she was 
atientive, and the few hymns she learnt, proved a blessing to her 
soul. In 1827, she was received into the congregation, at which 
time a work of divine grace in her heart was perceptible, being 
evinced by her walk and conversation. Subsequently, through 
the pernicious influence of an elder sister, she was led astray, and 
married a Heathen, who soon left her. For abouta year past, her 
health declined, and as her latter end seemed approaching, she 
was greatly alarmed and distressed, earnestly requesting to be 
visited by us. With tears, she confessed her deviations, and 
entreated forgiveness and acceptance. Her symptoms again 
becoming more favorable, her mother indulged a hope of her 
recovery, while she herself remained perfectly resigned, and 
assured us, that the fear of death was gone. During her long 
illness, she received our visits with gratitude, testified her reliance 
upon the merits of her Saviour, and was much gratified whenever 
hymns were sung at her bedside. After lingering some time, she 
departed happily at the age of eighteen years and seven months. 

he latter end of this month, (November,) we had more snow 
than is usual even in January and February, and were thus threat- 
ened with a severe winter. Some of our hunters returned to 
their homes. The school for the children was resumed in these 
days. 

December 13th. Fahrenheit’s thermometer was at 12° below 
rere. 

The 15th, Brother and Sister Miksch removed into their new 
dwelling, which was by this time completed, and quite convenient 
and comfortable. The rest of the missionaries united with them 
in (thanksgiving to the Lorp, for his merciful assistance in the 
erection of this building. 

The 17th, our Indian children celebrated their prayer-day 
happily, and we trust not without a blessing from the children’s 
Friend. They now began to practise their hymns for Christmas, 
to which festive season they looked forward with joyful antici- 
pations. Several hunters, who had been out far to the North, 
returned with their booty; one had killed 54 deer; another 30; 
and a third 25. The cold was intense, and catarrhs and influenza 
were generally prevalent. 

Christmas-eve was celebrated in the usual solemn manner; the 
whole congregation uniting in a joyful love-feast. May young 
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and old have been impressed anew with the love of Gop in 
Curist to a world of sinners. 

On Christmas-day, there was a sermon in the morning ; and in 
the afternoon a special meeting for the children, who recited and 
sang their‘Christmas hymns with cheerful voices, and at the close 
received little presents from the Missionaries. 

The 26th, in the night, a large wolf ventured into our town, no 
doubt impelled by hunger, at this unusually inclement season ; 
and although assailed by our Indians with their dogs and guns, he 
succeeded in escaping into the woods. The oldest inhabitants 
could not remember so severe a winter as this had hitherto been. 
For the last six weeks we have scarcely had a clear day, but a 
succession of snow storms, or cold and cloudy weather. 

The 30th, the native assistants and chapel servants had a love- 
feast at the Mission-house, when we covenanted with them anew, 
faithfully to maintain the discipline of the Church. Charles 
Henry, one of the former, delivered a short address, humbly 
acknowledging his own deficiencies, and confessing the discour- 
agement he sometimes felt, in view of the imperfections so pain- 
fully perceptible in the congregation, particularly among the 
youth ; while, at other times, he was again enabled to bless Gop 
and take courage, when the admonitions addressed to the com- 
munity, or to individuals, were evidently productive of good 
effects, and it became apparent that the Lorp was still among us. 

The 31st, we met to close the year, with praise and prayer; 
the congregation partaking of a love-feast. We called to mind 
the blessings, both temporal and spiritual, which had distinguished 
the past year—among the rest the completion of a new Mission- 
house, the gradual improvement in the outward circumstances of 
most of our Indians, the advancement of the children in useful 
learning, the establishment of a Temperance Society, and the 
divine power attending the preaching of the Gospel and the ad- 
ministration of the ordinances, whereof we have had some pleasing 
evidences. Humbly imploring forgiveness of our past offences, 
and commending ourselves for the future to the mercy and grace 
of Gop our Saviour, we entered upon the new year. 

In the course of the year 1831, there have been baptized 
5 adults, and 18 children.—Re-admitted to fellowship, 6 persons.— 
Received into the congregation, one youth.—Admitted to the 
Lord’s table, 4 persons.—Married, one couple.—Departed this 
life, 13 individuals, viz. 4 adults and 9 children. 

At the close of the year, the Indian congregation at New-Fair- 
field consisted of 46 communicants, 86 baptized adults, 67 bap- 
tized children, 22 unbaptized adults, and 21 unbaptized children : 
total, 232 souls. 

1832. 

January 1st. The sermon, from Luke xiii. 6-9, was numer- 
ously attended. In the course of the following days, we spoke 
individually with all the adults, both received, baptized, and new 
people, about 80 in number, and were encouraged by the penitent 
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expressions ef some, ever whom we hed mourned for some time 
past. Nancy said, “A year ago, I was re-admitted to fellowship, 
and then felt very happy; but my heart has again wandered from 
the Lorn, and I now feel altogether discouraged.” When her 
future advancement in the privileges of the Church was alluded 
to, she burst into tears, and exclaimed, “Ah! I have often thought 
of it, but I dare not indulge the hope—I am too unworthy.” 
Tabeah remarked, “For some time I have had no rest, by 
day or night, on account of my sins, and I desire the forgiveness 
of ali those whom I have offended, particularly my dear Teachers. 
I am convinced that I have been in the broad way to destruction.” 
She was assured of the love of her teachers, and admonished to 
ask pardon of all whom she had offended; which she readily pro- 
mised, saying, that she already felt relieved in her mind, and 
would strive hereafter, through grace, to abstain from evil. 

Regina observed: “I feel deeply grieved, when I reflect how 
often since I was baptized, nine years ago, I have broken my 
promises to my Saviour. While my mother was living, she faith- 
fully reproved me; but I heeded her admonitions too little. 
Since the time of her death, | have been still more carried away 
with sin, and now the affectionate warnings of my departed 
parent come to my mind with pain and anguish. But, I am 
resolved, through the grace of Gop, to amend my life, and seek 
to be restored to the privileges I have lost.” A communicant 
brother said, “ When I first came to unite with the congregation, 
it was my full intention to renounce Heathenism, and become a 
true believer. All I heard in the meetings, concerning the Sa- 
viour, was sweet and precious to me; and I felt very happy, par- 
ticularly when I was received asa member. I hoped that this 
would always be the case ; but, alas! when I now look back, and 
trace my numberless deviations, I am often led to doubt, whether 
Ihave ever been a child of Gow. At such times, I can hardly 
prevail upon myself to go to my Teachers, and make new pro- 
fessions, conscious how liable I am to swerve again. I can find 
no comfort but in the merits of my Saviour, to which I desire to 
cling, amidst all my weakness and poverty.” 

On the 6th, being Epiphany, the congregation had a love-feast, 
when some particulars concerning our Mission among the Tam- 
bookies were communicated from the “ Missionary Intelligencer,” 
and were listened to with great attention. Jn the evening meet- 
ing, the Indian Joseph was received into the congregation. 

At the celebration of the Lord’s Supper, on the 7th, a female, 
Betsy White Eyes, was re-admitted. In the course of the follow- 
ing days, the native assistants spoke with four couples, who had 
been excluded, and with several new people, who, on promising 
obedience to the word of Gop, and the rules of the Church, were 
again taken on trial. 

The 15th, Brother Luckenbach went, by request, to see a sick 
neighbor, Joseph Julens, at whose house we frequently hold meet- 
ings, and endeavored to administer comfort to his soul. 
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The 22d, after the sermon, we found it necessary to give public 
warning against the pernicious effects of a certain game which 
the Indians are wont to play on the ice or snow, and in which 
some of the young men had become deeply engaged, along with a 
party of Heathen from the upper town. This game, or trial of 
agility and strength, is played for a wager, and frequently kept up 
fora number of days together, to the neglect of duty, and the 
injury both of health and morals. 

The 29th, our aged Indian Brother, Boaz, who had been at the 
Monsey ‘Town, on a visit to his children, returned home accom- 
panied by his daughter. On his way, he experienced a merciful 
preservation of his life. Travelling along upon the ice, on the 
River Tnames, he broke through in a place where the water is 
deep and the current rapid, but happily not far from the shore. 
His daughter, who had gained the bank of the river, succeeded, 
by means of a pole, in rescuing her father from a watery grave. 
His heart overflowed with thankfulness to the Lorp for this deli- 
verance. ‘“ My time,” said he, “ was not come; but,” he added, 
*‘ perhaps I have escaped one danger, only to meet another—that 
of perishing with cold in my little cabin, when I am again left 
alone by my daughter, on her return to her own home. How- 
ever, though my body die, my soul shall live, and be with Curist 
for ever.” He lives by himself, in a small hut, having no rela- 
tives here to take charge of him, in poverty and old age. The 
Indian brethren soon united in cutting a supply of wood and 
conveying it to his door, for which, in a public meeting, he 
returned heart-felt thanks. 

February 10th. A sick Indian, at her request, was brought in a 
sled from the Monsey Town, and lodged with one of the Indian 
families in our place. She appeared to be approaching her latter 
end, and almost exhausted by the effort which she had made, in 
the hope of being baptized before her death; that privilege having 
been extended to her mother and sister, under similar cireum- 
stances, who were afterward interred in our burying ground. 
Her relatives at the Monsey Town having objected to her removal, 
some of our own people brought her hither. “I desire to die,” 
said she, “in the midst of the believing Indians; and should I be 
spared, with them will I also live.” 

The 25th, we commemorated the dying love of the Redeemer, 
in the holy Supper. Speaking with our communicants indi- 
vidually, in the preceding week, one of the Sisters, Wilhelmina, 
wept bitterly, and said, “1 am ashamed to think of the dark state 
of my mind, while of late at variance with others, and which I 
might easily have escaped, had I given heed to the voice of the 
Spirit within. What can I do, but earnestly pray to be forgiven ?” 
Tobiah remarked, “ I am weak in body, and often reminded of my 
latter end. Sometimes I feel a great desire to depart, and to be 
with Curist; at other times again, I have gloomy moments, 
when I seem to be under a cloud. But I try to lay hold of the 


comfortable words I hear at church, assuring us, that amidst all 
VoL. IV.—62 
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our weakness and misery, we may cry to the Loxp, and he will 
hear us.” 

The 28th, Colonel Clench, in company with a Mr. Carey, passed 
through, on their way to Bear Creek, with a message from Gov- 
ernor Coalburn, to the Chippeways residing there, inviting them 
to settle at the new Chippeway Town, 30 miles up the river, 
where Government promises to provide them with lands and 
dwellings. 

March 3d. These gentlemen, on their return, informed us, that 
they had obtained a promise from the chiefs, with the consent of 
their people, amounting to about 80 persons, that by the next 
planting time they would remove to the new settlement. Colonel 
Clench gave us some hopes, that the distribution of the annual 
presents to the Indians, would this year take place at the above 
new Chippeway Town, where he himself resides ; adding, that if 
practicable, he would cheerfully use his influence with the Gov- 
ernor, to have the annuities of our Indians distributed at our own 
place,—as he had been an eye-witness of the irregularities which 
were wont to occur elsewhere. 

In the course of this month, the measles, which had prevailed 
in the Monsey Town, made their appearance among our poogtes 
who were at this time abroad in their sugar camps, where they 
sleep in open huts, and are more exposed than at other times to 
take severe colds. Among the rest, a heathen female, who had 
recently come here, was taken down with her three children. At 
her request, we went to see her the 23d instant, about three miles 
up the river, in her sugar camp, where free grace in Jesus Curist 
was preached unto her, upon which she expressed a desire to be 
baptized, and to unite with the people of Gop, promising to re- 
nounce Heathenism, and obey the Gospel. Having visited the 
camps of some of our own people in that vicinity, we shaped our 
course homeward. On our return, Brother Miksch, who, with 
Brother Haman’s little daughter, Maria, was mounted on a young 
horse, was thrown to the ground together with the child, but 
providentially without any serious injury to either; for which we 
were truly thankful to the Preserver of men. Sister Luckenbach 
took a violent cold, from which she suffered severely for some 
time after. 

The 25th, an incident occurred illustrating the instability of 
those, who, although they may have had serious emotions and 
convictions, are not wholly resolved to give themselves up to 
Giop. The heathen female, who caused herself to be brought 
hither on her sick bed, on the 10th of last month, had since been 
frequently visited, and instructed in the way of salvation. Having 
repeatedly expressed her desire to be imbodied in the Church of 
Curist, by holy baptism, we this afternoon repaired to the house 
where she lay, to signify to her that her wish should now be 
granted,—when we discovered, to our surprise and sorrow, that 
she had been dissuaded from taking that step by her heathen hus- 
band, who arrived the evening before, and had heretofore opposed 
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her uniting with the people of Gop. The native assistant, Charles 
Henry, forcibly represented to her, how great a privilege she thus 
rejected,—but in vain; and we left her, not however without the 
hope, that the good Spirit of Gop would yet succeed in bringing this 
lost and wandering sheep to the fold of Jesus. Brother Lucken- 
bach subsequently embraced the occasion of a visit to her sick 
child, to present to her husband's view the fearful responsibility 
he incurred, by preventing his wife from dedicating herself to 
Him who died to save sinners. He replied, that the Heathen also 
believed in that Great Spirit, and prayed to Him; but he ques- 
tioned, whether baptismn was essential to salvation? He was told, 
that baptism in itself could not save us; but that by the grace of 
Gop, we are saved through faith in Cartst, the crucified Saviour 
of sinners ; of which grace baptism is the outward sign and seal. 
His answer was, that the Indians had no share in crucifying their 
Maker; but that this transaction had occurred among the white 
people. The Missionary tried to make him understand, that the 
guilt of crucifying the Lorp of life and glory was not confined to 
those who perpetrated the deed, but that all mankind stood in the 
same relation to Gop, as sinners, and were guilty of the death of 
his Son. He replied, that he had often tried to amend his life, 
but had as often relapsed into sin; adding, that he had observed 
the same in such as had been baptized. It was admitted, that this 
would be the case with all those who still secretly loved sin, or 
did not apply for strength to Him, by whose grace alone we can 
subdue our indwelling corruptions. He confessed, that he some- 
times had serious thoughts on these subjects, and wished to be 
more enlightened. Kt was recommended to him to attend the 
meetings, and to follow the dictates of the voice that speaks 
within us; then he would know that this doctrine is of Gop, and 
not of men. His poor wife, on her sick bed, assented to these 
things, and seemed to rejoice, that her husband appeared disposed 
to listen to the truth. 

The 29th, Brother Haman went to the sugar camps up the 
river, where a child of the heathen family, visited on the 23d 
instant, had died of the measles. They requested that it might be 
buried in our grave-yard, which was granted. Several children, 
who were sick with the same disease at the above camps, were 
also visited by the Missionary. 

April 2d. Brother Luckenbach, with the native assistant, Charles 
Henry, went two miles down the river, to the lower sugar camps, 
and baptized a sick child. 

The 10th, and following days, we spoke individually with our 
Indian children, who came in from the different encampments for 
that purpose. We rejoiced to trace a work of the Holy Spirit in 
the hearts of some, who confessed their faults, and expressed a 
desire to be the lambs of the good Shepherd. About 80 of these 
little ones, on the 14th, celebrated a blessed prayer-day. It was 
a matter of thankfulness to the Lorp, that, with few exceptions, 
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the children hitherto taken with the measles, had recovered, and 
were present on the occasion. 

On Palm Sunday, the 15th, we commenced reading the last 
discourses, acts, and sufferings of our Saviour, which was con- 
tinued daily, about noon, when those of our people, who were 
near enough, came in from their sugar camps. Conversing with 
the communicants, we were happy to find, that nothing had 
occurred during their absence, to mar the celebration of this holy 
week. On Maundy Thursday, we commemorated the dying love 
of the Redeemer in the ordinance of his own appointment. The 
services on Good Friday, were numerously and devoutly attended. 

The 2ist, we followed to the grave the remains of the ckild, 
Mary Magdalen, and of the Indian Sister, Anna Salome, wife of 
John Gottlob, both of whom departed this life on the 19th instant. 
The latter having been taken with the measles at her sugar camp, 
was, at her urgent request, several days ago, brought home to 
our village by water; and having taken cold, continued to get 
worse, until on the above-mentioned day, she breathed her 
last, to the inexpressible grief of her heathen father, whose only 
child she was. About four years ago, she came here with her 
husband, from among the Heathen, and for some time no change 
for the better appeared, although she attended our meetings 
regularly. At length, the Spirit of Gop succeeded in drawing her 
attention to the import of the Gospel ; she beeame deeply se nsible 
of her lost state by nature, and in spite of the opposition of her 
unbelieving father, she persevered, until at Easter, a year ago, she 
was united by holy baptism with the Church of Curist. The 
great and happy change visible in her since that period, and par- 
ticularly during her last illness, during which she calmly looked 
forward to her dissolution, gave pleasing evidence of her having 
become a child of Gop, and an heir of glory. Her death so deeply 
affected her father, who occasionally tarries among us, as to lead 
us to hope, that he will follow her example. In the afternoon, the 
whole congregation had a love-feast, and we dwelt upon our 
Saviour’s meritorious rest in the grave 

On Easter Sunday, the 22d, at day-break, we assembled in the 
church, and then repaired to the grave-yard, to pray the Easter- 
Morning Litany. The glorious resurrection of the Saviour was 
the theme of our services through the day; and in the evening, a 
young female, Judith, was received into the congregation, at the 
close of this solemn festa! season. 

Before the end of the month, two more children departed 
hence, to join the Church above. 

We salute all our dear Brethren and Sisters in our different 
congregations at home, and Missionary stations abroad, and 
request for ourselves, and our Indian flock, a continued interest 
in their prayers, 

Apr. Luck ENBACH, 
Apam Haman, 
Cur. Mixsca. 
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[Communicated for the Missionary Intelligencer. } 


EXTRACTS FROM THE JOURNAL OF A SLAVE IN THE ISLAND OF 
JAMAICA, WHO 18 A MEMBER OF THE BRETHREN’S CHURCH, 


Ir may be proper to preface these extracts with the remark, 
that this person is chiefly self-taught; that in consequence of his 
persevering attachment to the Brethren’s Church, he incurred 
the displeasure of his manager, whereby he was exposed to much 
suffering, and sent to another estate at a great distance, to prevent 
his attending our chapel. Under these circumstances he penned 
this journal, which exhibits much Christian meekness and resigna- 
tion under severe trials, and also serves to give a sketch of negro 
superstitions, that may not be altogether uninteresting to the 
Christian reader. It should also be understood that no alterations 
have been made in the sentiments, and very few in the style and 
orthography of the Journal. 

“I left H in the morning, and arrived at N in the 
evening. During the day, as I travelled along, and cast my eyes 
around me, I said to myself: How good and gracious the Lorp 
is! How all things work together! See the rivers running and 
meeting the sea! See the ships lying in the harbor; the Lorp 
has put the power in man to build ships for his convenience. 
Yet sometimes man will try to work against Him. O how wicked 
the human heart is! Then I included myself, and said: Even I, 
how often have I transgressed the commandments of Gop; even 
when I am praying, Satan will be whispering in my ears to do 
something wrong. When a man is striving to become a Christian, 
he finds great opposition in his own heart. What musta man be, 
when he turns his back on religion altogether? I know I have 
transgressed the laws of my heavenly Master too often, therefore 
I deserve the punishment now inflicted upon me. It was His 
mercy to pluck me as a brand out of the burning! I was then 
going headlong into everlasting destruction. While my Saviour 
had paid so dear for my soul, shedding his own blood for my sins, 
I would still be going contrary to his will; and yet He is so 
merciful as to follow me and show me my own worthlessness. 
Although I have to go through many trials, hitherto I can say, 
I thank my Lorp and Master for his mercy toward me. Our 
Lorp has been so kind, knowing us to be very weak, as to pro- 
mise that He will send the Holy Spirit to strengthen us in our 
afflictions; and I can truly say, that I have experienced His 
Spirit’s giidance in my distress. I hope He will remove this 
heavy burden, when he sees fit, and will give me the grace of his 
Holy Spirit. When I was with my friends, I could hardly pray 
when I knelt down at night, but now in solitude, I find my heart 
and lips opened. 

September 14th, I was sent into the woods to cut timbers to 
make a house for myself. On my way I came to an old building 
where I saw an aged negro-man. I began to converse with him, 
and asked him who he was? He told me he was an African. 1 






















494 MISSIONARY ACCOUNTS 


asked him, whether he knew any thing of his soul, but he replied, 
that he did not understand what I meant. I then asked him, if he 
did not know, that he was to die? He said: Yes, he knew he must 
die soon. But do you not know, said I, that you have a soul, 
which, when you are dead, must either live for ever happy or 
for ever miserable! He looked at me with great astonishment, 
and said; ** What for me do?” LI asked him, ifhe knew who Jesus 
Curist wast He answered, No; he did not know that man; 
but his countrymen, who went to Church, had told him something 
of that man. I continued conversing with him some time, and he 
got so fond of me that he would hardly let me go, and begged 
that I would come and see him often. 

16th, in the evening, I called to see an old fellow-servant of 
mine, with whom I used to talk about religion. 1 found him very 
sick of a disease he contracted by his wicked life. After some 
conversation, I told him, that the Lorp now afflicted him for his 
wickedness, and therefore | hoped he would do better in future. 
“Ah!” said he, “I wish you had been down here to tell me the sweet 
words you used to tell me, perhaps I should not have fallen into 
this sickness! But I am very glad you are come.” I told him 
that I was a sinner myself, but I thanked the Lorp that He had 
brought me to feel my sinfulness. Therefore through His grace 
I was determined to look to Him for my future preservation ; 
and that I knew He was not a hard master, for I had experienced 
Him to be gracious. If you wish to learn of Him, you will find 
him to be as gracious to you as He is to me. 

Sunday, in the morning, as I was reading a book of tracts, 
and happened to turn to “The End of Time,” a man much 
respected on the property, but very ignorant of the Bible, came 
in and said, he was very fond of hearing people read, and so I 
continued. After listening awhile, he fetched a deep sigh and 
said: “I wonder if the Lorp will forgive me, as I did not know 
better.” LI answered him, that our Saviour said, he would forgive 
every one that repented and turned from their wicked ways. 
And again, that the Bible told us, when the wicked man turneth 
away from his wickedness, he shall save his soul alive. He said, 
he had done no wickedness; so I told him, that all of us have 
sinned against the Lorp, and that not one of us is good. But 
still he tried to vindicate himself by saying, that he had done 
nothing but what the white people had desired him to do, and 
that therefore the guilt must fall upon them. I pointed out to 
him many wilful sins that he was guilty of, such as taking the 
Lorp’s name in vain. He answered, he could not help swearing, 
for while he had work to do, he was obliged to swear. I spent 
the whole day with him, reading the Bible and explaining it as 
well as I could, so that he was convinced of many of his false 
notions, and begged me to read to him often, adding : “ Since 
you have been telling me so much of that happy place, heaven, 
I wish I could turn good and go there.” 
2th, in the evening, met a negro who said to me: “I wish to 
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beg you to teach me my prayers; forl think I shall not live long, 
and I hear that bad people go to a bad place. So to live bad in 
this world, and to live bad in the next, will be too bad.” I econ- 
versed with him a long time, and taught him the Lord’s Prayer 
and the Creed, and he promised to come often for more instruction. 
He told me, “I used to think I had no sin; but according to 
what vou tell me, I have plenty ; but I hope I will learn to know 
better before I die.” 

Sunday, I attended Church, the text was very encouraging. In 
the evening, I got ready for my journey back to my present abode. 
At parting, my wife shed many tears, which caused me to do the 
same; but I told her, not to let these things trouble her; she 
should trust the Lorp, and he would be a friend to me, and so 
we took leave of each other, commending ourselves to the Lorp 
Jesus, who knows all things and orders all things to his own 
glory. The moonlight was beautiful; I placed my confidence in 
Gop, and trusted that he would guard me safe through the night. 
As I travelled along, meditating on the many blessings the Lorp 
had favored me with, I reflected, tha: in the morning when I was 
going to Church, a woman, who knows nothing of the Lorp’s 
goodness to mankind, but pretended to be a friend to me, told me 
not to go, for if it were found out, I should be punished for it; 
and my mother said the same, and my poor wife burst into tears. 
I said nothing, but considered the word of our Saviour: “ He that 
loveth his life, shall lose it;” and wenttochurch. ‘“ Now,” said I 
to myself, “ if 1 had distrusted the Lorn, and not gone to Church 
to-day, how could I trust that he would guard me through this 
night!” and then my heart felt glad in the merits of my Saviour, 
and I sang hymns during the night. During the next day, I 
conversed much with a man working with me, and told him of 
my journey through the night. I told him that the Scriptures tell 
us that the way to heaven is narrow, and the way to hell is broad. 
When I was following the broad way, they used to call me a good 
maf, and I travelled in the day. But as the Lorp has been so 
gracious as to show me my sinfulness, I thank him for taking 
compassion on me, and I hope he will give me grace, and 
strengthen me with his Holy Spirit to walk the narrow way. 

October. In the evening I visited a neighboring estate, as I 
heard that the people there generally keep a meeting among 
themselves. When I inquired for the house, a little boy led me to 
it. Itwas then dark. I called at the door for the master of the 
house, and told him my errand, on which he asked me in, and 
said he was very glad to see me. I told him, I had heard it was 
customary to keep a meeting among the people on the property, 
and was glad to visit any Christians whom I knew to be sincere. 
We continued in conversation till the people came in; I then 
sung a hymn, read the eighth chapter of Matthew to them, and 
tried to explain it, and then heard them say their Catechisin. 
They were quite thankful, and begged I might visit them often. 
17th, while at work it began to rain, and my companion and 
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I ran to a house for shelter. When we got there, other people 
were there also, whom I asked to whom the house belonged. 
They said the master of the house was in the room. I asked, 
Why is he gone into the room to hide himself? and they answered, 
I should go and see. I therefore went into the room, and to my 
great astonishment, I saw an image cut out of a piece of board, 
nicely dressed with black riband and white calico, placed at the 
head ofa tomb. A litile table was also placed by the tomb, with 
a plate covered with a towel, which they said was breakfast put 
there for the image. They change it every day, and put fresh 
breakfast. I asked the people why they did so, and they told me, 
that the man buried in the room was a good man; he could cure 
people when they were sick, and would tell what was going to 
happen to them; and that many people came to him for advice 
and assistance, when they are in trouble or distress of any kind, 
and he would relieve them and they pay him so much money. I 
told them it was all folly; but they continued saying, that the 
man had done good for many that came to him. 

Sunday, spent a very happy day at Church, so that I was led 
to say: “If we are so happy here in our meetings, what must it 
be in heaven with those favored to enter there!” In the evening 
a woman told me, that D was dead; and continued: “Oh 
such a work we had with him, before we could bury him. We 
began to play” (é. ¢. drum and fife) “at negro supper time, and 
continued votil near daylight this morning, before we could get 
him to go to the grave.’ I asked her what was the reason, being 
well acquainted with their superstitions. She replied: “ As soon 
as the two men took the coffin on their heads, the coffin began to 
dance, and when they offered to go to the grave, the coffin would 
not go, but kept pulling the two men, dancing and running all 
about the negro houses. The mother of the dead person was 
obliged to take water, and throw it upon the ground, and beg the 
dead very hard. Then the dead said, that he fretted because he 
had left three children behind, and knew nobody who would take 
good care of them. Then his mother said, she would take good 
care of them, before the coflin would go to the hole.” I told her, 
that it was all superstition. She said: “Oh no! for I was there 
myself, and it is all true.” The negroes have a custom, to ask 
the corpse of a dead man, and the man who bears the small end 
of the coflin answers, pretending that it is the dead putting the 
words into his mouth. 

Saturday, while at work a brown man came to the place, and 
we fell into. conversation upon religious subjects. I asked him, 
if he ever went to church, for I never saw him there. He 
answered: “No! I never go there, but I think I am as good a 
Christian as those that go there.” I told him, I had been there 
often, but was not able to call myself good. He said, he did not 
see why a man cannot be as good a Christian in his own house 
as in going to church. When I tried to convince him from the 
Bible, he said at last, he had no time; so I replied: “ You are a 
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free man, and have six days to work for yourself, and cannot 
spare the Sunday to go to church!” We conversed, till he 
seemed convinced of his error. 

Monday, I wes in great distress, for | had heard what threats 
had been made use of toward me, for not giving up attending the 
chapel, and I expected the manager would have some orders that 
day. I continued in prayer to the Lorn, and who, but He, could 
remove this burden? He heard my poor prayers; for the 
manager after his return, spoke very kindly to me; so that I 
could thank the Loxp our Saviour for his merey toward a poor 
weak sinner, who does not deserve the blessings he has bestowed 
on me. 

Thursday, while at work, I talked a good deal with my com- 
panion about religion. Among other things, | said: “ You know 
when I had all that the world calls comforts, I knew nothing about 
religion. But the Lorp saw, that all these things would bring 
destruction on my soul, and therefore, He, who does not wish 
any of us to die the death of a sinner, when he sees us going on 
in wickedness, and boasting in our own strength, thinking we 
have no need of a Saviour, sends these trials to us, that we may 
have some cause to seck him. ‘Therefore I believe, that all these 
trials are for the good of my soul; for as a father pitieth his 
children, so the Lorp piticth us, and chastises us less than our 
iniquities deserve. And when therefore trials come upon us, the 
Lorp loves us; for whom the Lorp loveth he chasteneth, and 
secourgeth every son whom he receiveth. We have many proofs 
of his love to us in the Bible, which I am not able to tell you at 
present; but as he knew us to be weak creatures, he is so 
gracious as to give us these declarations in Scripture for our 
consolation in distress. Therefore, do you seek him likewise. 
He says, every one that secks Him, shall find him. And I can 
truly say, I have found him true to his promises. At the end 
of these troubles, I hope to be able to say with David; that it was 
good for me to be afflicted. I hope the Lorp will look upon you 
too, Sancho, and let you feel his love.” He replied fervently, 
I hope so. 

November 10th. Mr. came here. In expectation of severe 
treatment for having gone to the chapel, contrary to his orders, 
I prostrated myself very often in prayer before our most merciful 
Saviour, who also heard me; for the next day, he passed the 
place where I was working, without saying a word. When he 
was gone, I retired behind a bush, and falling on my knees, thanked 
the Lorp for his mercies. 

19th, A negro from this estate was sent to the workhouse, as 
an “ Obia man,” (i. e. for practising witchcraft.) This man had 
been carrying on that business a long time in this neighborhood, 
and had deceived many of the poor ignorant people. The negroes 
here believe a great deal in “Obia.” He was apprehended in 
the following manner; a child died in the vicinity, and the mother 


wishing to know how the child came by its death, went to the 
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aforesaid man, who, she believed, could tell her, who killed her 
child. The man told her, it was a young man, one of her fellow- 
servants, which “obied” the child that it died. The mother 
hearing of this, went to her master, and told him, her fellow- 
servant killed her child. When he charged the man with the 
child’s death, the mother was obliged to tell who told her; and 
in consequence he was taken up. 

December. A man that is employed here, began conversing with 
me about religion. He said, he was born of religious parents, 
and he always used to read his Bible on Sundays, till one day a 
countryman of his came in, and seeing the book, asked what he 
was reading? He replied, the Bible. “Pooh! pooh! man,” said 
the other, “ you are a fool ; if you come to this island to make your 
fortune, and follow these ways, you will never be thought any 
thing of, and you will never be worth sixpence.” Hearing this, 
and being newly come into the country, he threw his Bible aside, 
and never looked at it again; after that, he fell into the customs 
of the country, and that was his ruin. He further told me, that 
he had lately had a very severe attack of sickness, and had been 
very much afraid to die, and since then, whenever he read his 
Bible, it was sure to draw tears into his eyes. Knowing him to 
be given to drink, I said: “ You should give up drinking so much.” 
He said, “ Yes, it is so, but I cannot leave that off now; I should 
die.” I then remarked, that our Saviour says, if our right eye or 
hand offend us, we should pluck it out, or cut it off, for it is better 
to lose one of these, than to be cast into hell ;—and he turned away 
and left me. 

Thursday, some of the negroes asked me, whether it was any 
harm to attend the wake that night, for the man that had died in 
the morning. Knowing what things are generally carried on at 
such wakes and burials, I told them there was harm, because they 
would not meet religious people there, and would be putting 
themselves in the way of temptations. By this time, the other 
negroes had begun to beat their “ gumbo,” (or drum,) and as I 
was going to my room, I felt anxious to look into the house, 
which was on the road side. When I looked in, I saw a man 
with the coffin lid on his head, dancing for about ten minutes; 
then he started off with the lid, and ran as fast as he could to the 
other side of the negro village. After awhile, he came back with 
something in his hand, and as he entered the ring where the others 
were playing, he rubbed the thing he had in his hand in a woman's 
face, who immediately began to dance and throw herself about, 
until she caught another woman and wheeled her round. Then 
the man ran away with the coffin lid again, and after awhile 
another man brought back the lid, and put it on the coffin. Two 
others now took up the coffin on their heads with the dead man 
in it, and began to dance. The man who carried the foot began 
to bow to the people, and they to make bows in return. One or 
two of the relations of the dea man, came to the one who carried 
the foot, with cans of water in their hands, and entreated the dead 
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to remember them when he got home, te assist them with such 
things as they are in want of. The man answered, “Yes ;” and 
this they believe the corpse put in his mouth. The fits which 
those women fell into, they suppose to be caused by the spirit of 
the dead entering into them. This isa practice the negroes have 
among them, which I knew from a child, and used to believe in 
before I was converted. When they are in that state, they also 
pretend they can prophesy, and cure sickness, and will go out to 
pick bushes for the sick. It is a superstition of our forefathers, 
brought from the Guinea coast. 

2lst, as I was thinking over my present circumstances, I said 
to myself: I must bear all things for the Lorp’s sake, for He 
knows best what is good for me. I must pray for faith and patience 
for the good of my soul, and say as the Apostle said: “ For which 
cause we faint not, but though our outward man perish, yet the 
inward man is renewed day e day.” This peeie chapter is a 
beautiful exhortation to us fainting Christians. Often when I 
think on the goodness of the Lop, in enabling me to learn to 
read the Bible, which gives me such comfort in distress, I am 
impelled to prostrate myself before the Lory and say: O Lorp! 
why hast thou been so merciful to me a sinful worm, who deserved 
to be cast into everlasting destruction, rather than to be enjoying 
so many blessings. 

Last Sunday, | attended church here. The minister preached a 
most excellent sermon from John xiv. 1, 2. Afterward there 
were several negroes baptized. On our way home, a woman 
overtook us, who said, she wished to speak with me. She said: 
“I do not know you, but I have heard of you, and I fixed my eye 
on you in church, and I guessed it was you. Is not your name 
t” I answered, Yes. “ Well,” said she, “ you are the 
very person I wish to see. My son is very sick, and wishes to 
see you very much.” I asked her, Whatdoes your son wish to 
see me for! She answered, “ He is very sick, and wants to die 
a Christian, but has nobody to teach him the way or word of Gop; 
therefore he begs you to come and see him.” Iasked her, Why 
does not your son go to the parson! “Ah!” she replied, “ he 
4s not going to live long, and wishes to know the true meaning, 
and as he hears you can read, he thinks you the best person to 
teach him, and he will pay you, if you come.”’ I told her, I never 
wanted any payment, but would gladly go very soon. 

Sunday 26th, I saw this morning the smoke from neighboring 
sugar-works after eight o'clock, and on inquiry, found that the 
mill was grinding cane so late on the sabbath. It came to my 
mind, how particular the Lorp was, when he brought the children 
of Israel through the Red Sea; when he gave them manna and 
quails for food, and did not allow them even to gather this on the 
sabbath, and though they were on their journey, he did not allow 
them to travel that day. 

Sunday, January 3d. While returning home, contemplating on 
the blessed enjoyments we had through the day, I was constrained 
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examples show us how uncertain this life is! 
when looking at a strong healthy man, such as 
death was so near him! 
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Little did I think, 
was, that 





PART OF A LETTER 18 SUBJOINED. 


“ On, how I see the want of a good Minister among the a. 
I often say, when I hear of these people’s proceedings, | thank 
the Lorn, our Saviour, that he has called me to the Brethren’s 
Church, although I have to suffer persecation; but I hope my 
or Lorp and Master will continually strengthen me in faith, 

at I may be still pressing forward without looking back ;—know- 
ing that my Saviour suffered upon the shameful cross for my sins. 
May He gird me with the armor and breastplate of faith, to stand 
the attacks of the enemy !—But as I speak, I tremble for the 
weakness of 7 own heart; therefore I have need to pray much, 
although I need not be afraid to trast the Lorp, for I have expe- 
renal many of his promises, and have found the way to com- 
mune with my Lorp and Master: for, many a time, in my dis- 
tress, when I am pouring out my complaints to our Saviour, I 
believe I can behold him, as it were, face to face, and waiting to 
be gracious; and I can say I have enjoyed that sweet posse, 
which the world can never give. When I lie down in solitude, 
and reflect upon the past mercies and blessings the Lorp has 
favored me with, I can only say, that I have been ungrateful to 
our Lonp and Master for the blessing he has bestowed upon me. O 
what would I not give, if you could come and preach in this part. 
Last Sunday, when I was in Church, after the service many of the 
negroes came round me, asking me to teach them. Many of them 
have books; but I told them, that it is out of my power, as Mr. 
will not allow me to teach any body on the estate. They 
told me that they would buy light, and come at night. I am very 
sorry that I cannot assist these poor people in their instraction ;— 
it appears like an unfaithful servant, who is hiding his Master's 
talent under a stone. I could have my room full every night, for 
many of them are coming to me and telling me, that they wish 
me to teach them something good for their souls.” 





EXTRACT FROM ANOTHER LETTER. 


“Lam happy to inform you, thanks be to our Lorp and Saviour, 
that I am getting a little better. It was His mercy that I was not 
killed on the spot. Iam still happier to say, that I was quite com- 
posed during the whole of my affliction; for I trusted the Lory 
Jesus knew what is best in all things, and if it is His will that I 
should suffer, it will certainly prove a benefit to my soul. When 
I meditate on my present trials, I even now experience a blessing 
in them, and I have gained consolation from my Bible,—for our 
Saviour says, ‘ Blessed are they which are persecuted for right- 
eousness’ sake.’ I only wish my trials could be for Canist’s sake, 
then I should be happy indeed. I often ask myself, why the 
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Lorp should be so kind to so undeserving a creature as | am; for 
I feel that the Lorp our Saviour has bestowed more blessings 
upon me thanI deserve. Therefore, my daily prayer is, that He 
may strengthen me in the faith,—that true faith which is spoken 
of in the eleventh chapter to the Hebrews, and cleanse my heart 
by the grace of his Holy Spirit. 


[Translated from the German, for the Missionary Intelligencer. | 


LIFE AND SUFFERINGS OF MAGDALEN PAKOST, A BOHEMIAN 
EMIGRANT, WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE AT BERLIN, OCTOBER 
Qist, 1765. 


I was born ina village near Leitomischel, in Bohemia. A serv- 
ant, who lived with my parents, proved the first occasion of my 
conversion, about the tenth year of my age. He was in posses- 
sion of a number of edifying books, together with the New Testa- 
ment and an ancient Brethren’s Hymn Book, the choicest hymns 
of which we delighted to sing. At night, a select company of 
people would gather around him, when they read and conversed 
together. I loved to listen to them, and thought, whenever [ 
should have come to years of maturity, I would not remain in 
Bohemia, but go where such good people dwelt. My parents, 
however, mae me to be content with my situation, and several 
very promising offers were tendered to me; but I prayed Gop to 
give me a husband who had some knowledge of those things 
which were the chief concern of my heart. I was married in 
September, 1722, to one, of whose religious sentiments I had as 
yet no knowledge. Conversing with him some time after on reli- 
gious subjects, I discovered, to my great joy, that I had obtained 
in him the object of my prayers. I still remembered the spot 
where my father’s servant had hid some of his books. Having 
searched for these, we were edified by their perusal, and resolved 
to lead a religious life. In consequence, we were persecuted 
both by the priests and magistrates. We came to the determina- 
tion to emigrate to Gerlachsheim, in Upper Silesia, and accord- 
ingly set out on our journey in March, 1734. Leaving our native 
village, we had scarcely proceeded a few miles, when our youngest 
son, John, lost his way, and on his father's going in quest of him, 
we were all separated from each other. Night approaching, I 
went to a farmer, with whom I was acquainted, and besought him 
to entertam us for one day, stating the motives which induced us 
to emigrate. He admitted me and my oldest son, Daniel, but 
refused to harbor our two guides. Next morning he went to 
the priest, and disclosed the circumstance, The priest imme- 
diately ordered the sexton and some others to conduct us to the 
parsonage, and then committed me into the custody of the lord 
of the manor, at whose house I was detained under arrest for one 
week. From thence I was taken to Leitomischel, and confined in 
the tower of the castle. But, on the magistrate’s coming to see 
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to say: *‘ Oh what praises shall we render for this never-ceasing 
light!" May the Lorp our Saviour reward those kind Christian 
friends, who through their benevolence to us and love to Him, 
have sent the Gospel into our midst, that all of us might find rest 
for our souls, and a friend to go to for comfort when we are 
afflicted. If the Lorp had not been so gracious, as to dispose 
their minds to send ministers, to direct us to the crucified Saviour, 
we should certainly have been putting our trust on things, which 
would have cast us into everlasting destruction. May the Lorn 
crown the labors of His servants! and reward those kind friends 
in other parts of the world, for their labor of love toward us! 
and though we shall never know them in this world, we hope to 
meet them in heaven. 

7th, on my way I called at and was desired to see a sick 
brother. When I saw him, I was much alarmed, for he had 
every appearance of a dying person. He begged me to read a 
chapter for him, if I was not in too great a hurry. I told him, 
I was very glad to do any thing of that kind for him. When I 
began to sing a hymn, he was lying down and seemed quite weak, 
but after the second verse, he sat up and joined usin singing. I 
then read the visitation service out of the Church Prayer Book, 
and concluded with another hymn. We could not help saying 
to one another, how refreshing the words of Jesus are to a poor 
weak soul! In the evening, I saw the negroes ata dance. It was 
then ten o'clock at night. The white people and free people of 
color were in the house, and the negroes were on the outside, 
dancing away to the sound of a fiddleand drum. They frequently 
continue all night, but this is thought to do them no harm. 

Saturday, one of my relations came to see me, and I began to 

converse with him about his eternal happiness. He soon said, “I 
am a Christian; I was christened two weeks ago.” I further 
asked him what the Parson said to him; and he replied, “ He 
did not say any thing to me, but he christened me John Williams.” 
I then asked him in what he believed, or whose name he was 
baptized in? He answered, “I do not know, for the Parson did 
notaskme. He talked a little upon the book, and took water and 
made a cross on my face—that was all.” “Can you say the 
Lord's Prayer” “No; I cannot say that.” “Can you say 
your belief?” “No; the Parson just talked some words on the 
book, and put the water on my face; but I cannot remember those 
words now. 

Friday, a negro died here, whose name was Joe. In the morn- 
ing, just before he died, I heard a woman say, “Oh! Joe is dead 
at last! he promised me, that when he was dead, he would pull 
all the ‘ obia’ (sorcery) out of the negro houses. I hope he will 
pull out what they buried there in the road.” Her daughter had 
been laid up some time with pains and sores, and she thought 
some of the other negroes had ‘ obied’ (bewitched) her, and that 
the ‘ obia’ (or spell) was buried in the king’s road. ‘This she must 
have heard from some of the other negroes, who pretend they can 
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eure diseases, or tell how they came by them. In their heathen 
state, the negroes never believe that they can die a natural death, 
but generally suppose they are killed by some one. In the even- 
ing, Joe was to be buried, and they commenced their drumming 
about eight o'clock. One of the men took the coffin lid on his 
head, and began dancing about with it. Then another came, and 
said, “ Joe, you did promise, that when you were dead, you would 
find out all the badness that is going on here; and you said, you 
would find out how your whole family came by their death, that 
they died so fast after one another.” Then the one with the lid 
answered, “It is a boiled fowl that we all eat of, that is killing us 
all. Somebody boiled the fowl], and asked us to come to supper; 
from that time the whole family is ‘ obied.’”” The man’s brother 
and sister had died some time ago of the dropsy. This the poor 
people believe, is prompted by the dead person. 

In their heathenism, the negroes kill a hog or a fowl once a year 
for their dead relations or friends, and call all the rest and make 
a great play for their dead. A man lately died here, who they 
said was killed by the deceased husband of his wife, because she 
had neglected making the offering that year. They generally do 
this at that time of the year when they begin to take in yams. 
Some of them will not taste a bit of yam from any of the others, 
until they have killed a pig or fowl), boiled it with the first yams 
they dig out of their ground, chop ped them up together, and 
thrown them over their late family’s graves. Even some of the 
children are brought up to that custom, and will refuse a bit of 
yam, saying, “‘My mother has not thrown yams yet, therefore I 
cannot eat it.” 

Monday, in the evening, I saw a woman who has been acting 
as a teacher for a long time. She cannot read, but is very staunch 
in her own way; and will not go to any person, that can read, 
for instruction. She has taught the people, who attend her, to 
believe in dreams. They are to tell their dreams to her every 
day, and she considers those that tell the most dreams, to be the 
most faithful. Last time I visited her, I tried to make the people 
say the Catechism ; but they knew nothing of it, and the woman 
will not allow any of those who attend her, to learn their eate- 
chism or prayers from any person except herself, and she knows 
no catechism or prayer but what is composed by herself. After 
I had finished, she began her form of devotion. They began 
singing their hymns, which, they say, they learn in their sleep. 
They all stood up, the teacher singing one part, and then all the 
others answ ering. It consists of only two or three words, which 
they continue singing over and over, and so loud thata person 
may stand a great way off and hear them. During their singing, 
they continue making low bows,—the teacher standing with her 
face toward them. and sometimes walking backward and for- 
ward, and bowing to each. 

Monday, heard of the death of two of my acquaintances. How 
eareful should we be in preparing for the next world! These 
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examples show us how uncertain this life is! Little did I think, 
when looking at a strong healthy man, such as was, that 
death was so near him! 





PART OF A LETTER 15 SUBJOINED. 


“On, how I see the want of a good Minister among the grok 
I often say, when I hear of these people’s proceedings, I thank 
the Lorn, our Saviour, that he has called me to the Brethren’s 
Church, although I have to suffer persecation; but I hope my 
oer Lorp and Master will continually strengthen me in faith, 
that I may be still pressing forward without looking back ;—know- 
ing that my Saviour suffered upon the shameful cross for my sins. 
May He gird me with the armor and breastplate of faith, to stand 
the attacks of the enemy !—But as I speak, I tremble for the 
weakness of my own heart; therefore I have need to pray much, 
although I need not be afraid to trust the Lorp, for I have expe- 
aataet many of his promises, and have found the way to com- 
mune with my Lorp and Master: for, many a time, in my dis- 
tress, when I am oes out my complaints to our Saviour, I 
believe I can behold him, as it were, face to face, and waiting to 
be gracious; and I can say I have enjoyed that sweet peace, 
which the world can never give. When I lie down in solitude, 
and reflect upon the past mercies and blessings the Lorp has 
favored me with, I can only say, that Ihave been ungrateful to 
our Lorn and Master for the blessing he has bestowed upon me. O 
what would I not give, if you could come and preach in this part. 
Last Sunday, when I was in Church, after the service many of the 
negroes came round me, asking me to teach them. Many of them 
have books; but I told them, that it is out of my power, as Mr. 
will not allow me to teach any body on the estate. They 
told me that they would buy light, and come at night. I am very 
sorry that I cannot assist these poor people in their instruction ;— 
it appears like an unfaithful servant, who is hiding his Master's 
talent under a stone. I could have my room full every night, for 
many of them are coming to me and telling me, that they wish 
me to teach them something good for their souls.” 





EXTRACT FROM ANOTHER LETTER. 


“Lam happy to inform you, thanks be to our Lorp and Saviour, 
that I am getting a little better. It was His mercy that I was not 
killed on the spot. Iam still happier to say, that I was quite com- 
posed during the whole of my affliction; forI trusted the Lorp 
Jesus knew what is best in all things, and if it is His will that I 
should suffer, it will certainly prove a benefit to my soul. When 
1 meditate on my present trials, I even now experience a blessing 
in them, and I have gained consolation from my Bible,—for our 
Saviour says, ‘ Blessed are they which are persecuted for right- 
eousness’ sake.’ I only wish my trials could be for Curist’s sake, 
then I should be happy indeed. I often ask myself, why the 
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Lorp should be so kind to so undeserving a creature as | am; for 
I feel that the Lorp our Saviour has bestowed more blessings 
upon me thanI deserve. Therefore, my daily prayer is, that He 
may strengthen me in the faith,—that true faith which is spoken 
of in the deventh chapter to the Hebrews, and cleanse my heart 
by the grace of his Holy Spirit. 


(Translated from the German, for the Missionary Intelligencer. | 


LIFE AND SUFFERINGS OF MAGDALEN PAKOST, A BOHEMIAN 
EMIGRANT, WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE AT BERLIN, OCTOBER 
Qiet, 1765. 


I was born ina village near Leitomischel, in Bohemia. A serv- 
ant, who lived with my parents, proved the first occasion of my 
conversion, about the tenth year of my age. He was in posses- 
sion of a number of edifying books, together with the New Testa- 
ment and an ancient Brethren’s Hymn Book, the choicest hymns 
of which we delighted to sing. At night, a select company of 
people would gather around him, when they read and conversed 
together. I loved to listen to them, and thought, whenever I 
should have come to years of maturity, I would not remain in 
Bohemia, but go where such good people dwelt. My parents, 
however, urged me to be content with my situation, and several 
very promising offers were tendered to me; but 1 prayed Gop to 
give me a husband who had some knowledge of those things 
which were the chief concern of my heart. I was married in 
September, 1722, to one, of whose religious sentiments I had as 
yet no knowledge. Conversing with him some time after on reli- 
gious subjects, Rauerpeth to my great joy, that I had obtained 
in him the object of my prayers. I still remembered the spot 
where my father’s servant had hid some of his books. Having 
searched for these, we were edified by their perusal, and resolved 
to lead a religious life. In consequence, we were persecuted 
both by the priests and magistrates. We came to the determina- 
tion to emigrate to Gerlachsheim, in Upper Silesia, and accord- 
ingly set out on our journey in March, 1734. Leaving our native 
village, we had scarcely proceeded a few miles, when our youngest 
son, John, lost his way, and on his father’s going in quest of him, 
we were all separated from each other. Night approaching, I 
went to a farmer, with whom I was acquainted, and besought him 
to entertam us for one day, stating the motives which induced us 
to emigrate. He admitted me and my oldest son, Daniel, but 
refused to harbor our two guides. Next morning he went to 
the priest, and disclosed the circumstance, The priest imme- 
diately ordered the sexton and some others to conduct us to the 
parsonage, and then committed me into the custody of the lord 
of the manor, at whose house I was detained under arrest for one 
week. From thence I was taken to Leitomischel, and confined in 
the tower of the castle. But, on the magistrate’s coming to see 
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me, and observing, “ it will not do to put this woman in irons, or 
to throw her into the dungeon,” I was consigned to the common 
jail, where I remained about eight weeks, after which, the Jesuit 
issued orders to take me to the hospital. In the meantime, my 
husband returned from Gerlachsheim, to visit my brother, who 
told him where I was. On hearing this, he sent my sister to see 
me, but I was unable to accompany him on his return, for shortly 
after I was brought to bed of a daughter. My husband's having 
sent for me, being uhexpectedly betrayed, the Jesuit, who watched 
me narrowly, immediately gave orders to have my brother and 
sister imprisoned, and together with the woman who had been 
our reciprocal messenger, to be beaten unmercifully, and my 
brother to be chained by the neck to an iron collar. Five days 
after, the priest came to me, also, and said, “Take your child, this 
instant, and go with her to jail!” I besought him to leave me so 
long at the hospital, chained to my bed, until I bad gathered a lit- 
tle strength, and for merey’s sake entreated him to have pity on 
my present situation, and on my helpless babe. But, instead of a 
reply, he struck me with his cane across my hands. I was driven 
to jail, and put into the lowest dungeon, where criminals convicted 
of capital crimes are usually confined. Behind the stocks, they 
made a Jitter of straw, where I was compelled to liedown. Hav- 
ing satin this dungeon for twenty weeks, the Jesuit came again 
to see me, in company with the Burgomaster and two city coun- 
cillors. Having assured me that they had made provision for my 
children, he demanded of me to give them up immediately. De- 
termined not to part with them, I held them as fast as I could, 
offering every resistance in my power; and it was only by main 
force that they wrested them out of my hands. I wept bitterly, 
which so deeply affected the Burgomaster, that he shed tears like- 
wise, and sought to comfort me. At the end of another week, 
they liberated me, and sent me once more to the hospital. My 
little boy, Daniel, who was still at}the Deanery, was designated to 
become one of the priest's assistants. W hen the latter was about 
to take him from thence, the child came running to the hospital, 
crying, “ Mother! if you wish to see me once more, make haste, 
for they are just going to take me off!’ Hearing this, I made all 
haste to the Deanery, where the Dean rudely accosting me, struck 
me a blow in the face, tore off my cap, and ‘dragged me about by 
the hair of my head, until others interposing, delivered me from 
his grasp. It is impossible to describe the state of my feelings 
under all these circumstances. I wept day and night, and was 
quite bewildered with grief, for I did not see the least prospect of 
ever recovering my lost children. But some kind people, pitying 
my forlorn condition, sought and found out my little ones. There 
have I gone repeatedly, to enjoy the mournful satisfaction of at 
least beholding them. While I could not be of any personal ser- 
vice to them, I commended them to the Lorp, and felt assured that 
He would not forsake them, but in his good time send deliverance. 
I was advised, now that I had leisure, and might go where I 































a> then 


——$$ $$ 
a eee wee) ee ee 


o- 


eer eames d” te yes en 


ere 





































MAGDALEN PAKUSsT. $05 


pleased, for onee to travel to Gerlachsheim, and thus become ac- 
quainted with the road thither, so that I might afterward return, 
as occasion offered, and fetch away tLe children. The idea pleas- 
ing me, I actually set out on my journey. So long as I travelled 
among native Bohemians, I got along well enough; but as soon as 
Icame among the Germans, I fared sadly, not sufficiently under- 
standing their dialect. On coming to Reichenberg, | was com- 
pletely at a loss. There happening to be a fair in the place, I 
walked up and down among the booths. A Jew observing me, 
followed me, and said in the Bohemian tongue, “ What is your 
business here?’ On replying, that 1 was come to the fair, he 
would not believe me, but hinted that I must be about leaving 
Bohemia. I immediately gave him a true account of my past 
ulventures. He accompanied me a great way beyond the town, 
and then pointed out the course I ought to take. Soon it began 
to rain and snow, so that I lost my way, and strolled about till 
nightfall, without knowing where I was. At last I came to a 
tavern. Hearing the sound of music within, | had not the courage 
w enter, but coneluded to hide myself behind some piles of wood, 
and there to spend the night. The inmates of the house, how- 
ever, often resorting to the spot, I crept into an old barn, where I 
found some bundles of straw, and already rejoiced in the prospect 
of a comfortable night’s rest; but the people coming to fetch 
some of this straw, it was only with great difliculty I effected my 
escape. At last I found an asylum under a wind-mill that stood 
in afield. Here I was sheltered, indeed, from the rain, but the 
wind blew so violently, that I was afraid the whole building 
would come down upon me. Directing my steps still further, | 
came to a wood, where, finding a place not exposed to the wind, I 
hid myself, quite benumbed with wet and cold, until dawn of day, 
when I again set out on my journey. It continued to rain 
incessantly, accompanied by such a dense fog, that I had to wan- 
der about the whole day without finding a solitary individual who 
would direct me inte the right road. I once meta Bohemian, 
whom I earnestly entreated to set me right; but he asked me 
what I weuld give him for so doing,—and on telling him that I 
had no money, and had not eaten a morsel for two ion he left 
me as helpless and desolate as before. I continued wandering 
about till night, when at last [ came to a small village. There the 
wives of two day-laborers received me, out of compassion, into 
their litte dwelling, and gave me some warm soup and bread to 
eat. They-then bid me take off my wet clothes, and lay myself 
down near the warm stove, while they hung up my garments to 
dry. When the men came home, one of them took off his 
fur cloak, and threw it over me. At day-break, I again went on 
my way, and blessed Gop from my whole heart for the good 
night’s lodging with which I had thus been favored. Suil I 
knew not which way to turn, and could not speak with any one. 
In this melancholy mood, I thought I should be very well content, 
if I could only reach Bohemia again, and see my children once 
Vou. 1V.—#1 
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more, because I despaired entirely of ever beholding my husband, 
or finding out his place of residence. I had carefully noticed the 
way I had come, and accordingly began to retrace my steps. On 
approaching Reichenberg, | met the above-mentioned Jew, who 
was returning home with bis merchandise. He presently recog- 
nised me, and said: * What are you doing here?” I replied, that 
having wandered about for two days, | was now resolved to 
return to Bohemia. He answered: “I will not let you return to 
Bohemia; follow me, and I will direct you in the right way!” 
I gave way to his solicitations, and he brought me into the main 
road leading to Zittau. 

On the same day I came as far as Ullersdorf, where I found « 
Bohemian woman from Berlin, who was likewise going to Ger- 
lachsheim. Next evening we arrived there. To my great joy | 
at once came to the house, where my family boarded. I now felt 
assured, that I should never see my native country again, and the 
sequel proved that my anticipations were well founded. I soon 
began to frequent the meetings of the faithful, but more to please 
the company, than from any desire for improvement, because I 
had no correct idea of what was there advanced. Some time after, 
however, my conscience awoke, and beginning to feel my sinful- 
ness, the word of life became precious to me. The sermons of 
our beloved pastor, Augustin Schultz, were exceedingly severe, 
so that I often trembled under them. I frequently fancied the 
good man spoke, as though some one had revealed to him all the 
secrets of my heart, and by these means I obtained a correct and 
thorough knowledge of the evil within me. When pastor Schultz 
was removed from Gerlachsheim to Berlin, I deeply lamented my 
misspent time, and the many privileges I had slighted. At the 
same time I resolved, thatif ever such another opportunity should 
be afforded, | would most earnestly seek the salvation of my soul. 
At last the whole of our connexion followed their beloved pastor 
to Berlin, in the year 1737. Here my promise was once more 
forcibly brought to my mind, and the impulse was so great, that 
I durst not neglect a single meeting. There I continued for 
several years, during which period the Spirit of Gop was active 
in bringing about my conversion. About this time too, the Brethren 
commenced holding their meetings among us, in attending which 
I was often deeply bowed down before our Saviour. Still I con- 


tinued to lack the essence of religion. In 1744, the members of 


our Bohemian congregation were taken under the especial care 
of the Brethren, who sent us Brother Jaeschke to be our spiritual 
guide. I rejoiced exceedingly when I heard of his coming, and 
confidently believed, that his influence would prove highly bene- 
ficial to my heart. Nor was I disappointed in my expectations ; 
for a new, powerful, and blessed revival most evidently took place 
in our whole congregation. 

Here ends her own narrative. What follows is from the pen 


of her husband, the first assistant of the Bohemian Brethren’s 
congregation : 
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She exceedingly rejoiced in being favored to join the Brethren, 
m whose connexion she was afterward eminently blest. She 
obtained a genuine self-knowledge and a heartfelt conviction of 
Gospel truth; and as the Saviour had revealed himself to her 
in his suffering and dying love, she ever after built all her hopes 
upon this solid foundation. 

Our matrimonial union was blest with five children, all born in 
Bohemia ; two departed this life before we left our native country. 
Our two sons, Daniel and John, we were leading by the hand 
while attempting to leave Bohemia together; and the fifth child, 
a daughter, was born in prison, as stated above. Daniel having 
served four years as the priest’s assistant, was by him put to 
school at Leitomischel, to prepare for taking orders. When the 
king of Prussia in 1742 invaded Bohemia, | entered that country 
to fetch away my children, and sueceeded in getting both of them. 
My daughter, however, was again kidnapped at a tavern ; but the 
son I brought in safety to Berlin, where he soon cultivated an 
acquaintance with the Brethren. The Rev. Mr. Macher prevailed 
upon him to continue his studies, and procured him admittance at 
Halle. He went thither in 1746, and in 1765 accepted a call as 
Lutheran pastor of the Bohemian Church at Berlin, which office 
he sustained with fidelity, and remained a warm friend of the 
Brethren’s Church. In 1762, he entered into the joy of his Lorp, 
in the 36th year of his age. John, who arrived safely with me at 
Gerlachsheim, and removed with us to Berlin, soon after departed 
this life very happily. Our lost daughter we have never ceased 
to commend, as a stray lamb, to the care and protection of the 
good Shepherd of souls. 


{Translated from MS. for the Missionary Intelligencer. } 


REPORT OF BROTHER JEAN MENTHA,” RELATIVE TO A MISSION- 
ARY TOUR TO PARIS AND THE NORTH OF FRANCE, IN THE 
YEAR 1332 


AFTER a prosperous journey from Zeist (in Holland) by way 
of New Wied, I arrived at Paris, February 5th, 1832. The fol- 
lowing day, I went out in quest of some Swiss friends, through 
whom I was introduced to the Rev. Messrs. Monod, Grandpierre, 


* The United Brethren consider it their duty, to take part, according to their 
ability, and agreeably to the leadings of Providence, in the extension of the Redeem- 
er’s kingdom, which is so evidently advancing at this day ; and for that purpose, to 
keep up and en their connexion with the scattered children of Gop, in different 

of the world. The attention of the Elders’ Conference of the Brethren’s 

nity having of late been directed to the north of France, Brother Jean Mentha of 

Zeist was commissioned to undertake the journey, of which the report is now 
presented. 

The reader wiil bear in mind, that this journey was undertaken solely with a 
view to explore this new field of operation; and it may not be amiss to add, that 
the result of this investigation, in the opinion of the Unity’s Elders’ Conference, 
is altogether in faror of our entering upon so promising a field of gospel labor, if 
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Pytt, Olivier, and Wilks, and to Messrs. Lutteroth, de Pressenté 
Hollard, and other truly pious men. By my intercourse with these 
Christian friends, and by attending public and private meetings, 
I became acquainted with the religious state of Paris. 

The little band of true Christians in this metropolis, compared 
with the multitude, running in the way to perdition, is but as « 
luminous point in the midst of gross darkness ; yet that twinkling 
light shines brightly in the eyes of those who approach it. Cheer- 
ing facts testify to the happy influence, exercised by the Gospel 
upon many souls, to whom it has beeome the power of Gop unto 
salvation. On the other hand, infidelity and ignorance, in regard 
to divine things, have made such alarming strides in France, and 
particularly in Paris, that it should seem almost impossible to stem 
the torrent of immorality and vice. Affable and polite to strangers, 
as the Parisians are, they are very inaccessible, as soon as the 
one thing needful is introduced. ‘Totally ignorant of the Gospel, 
the majority, when addressed on the subject, repel those eternal 
truths with disdain, or try to combat them by a false philosophy, 
because they would rather remain under the dominion of their 
prejudices and passions. 

‘hile the heart, which hath tasted that the Lorp is gracious, 
deeply deplores this contempt of divine truth so prevalent in 
France ; it is, at the same time, sweetly cheered and animated 
by the revivals of religion, commencing in different quarters. 
In Paris, 10 or 12 ministers lift up their voices, to show forth the 
praises of Him, who hath called us out of darkness into his mar- 
vellous light, and the eagerness with which a number of hearers 
attend upon their ministrations, proves, that a desire after truth 
begins to be felt. The exertions of these ministers and other 
believers, and the unity of spirit in which they act, operate power- 
fully under the influence of divine grace, in behalf of the good 
cause. Hence have arisen the different benevolent associations, 
which were successively organized, and which always combine 
the consolations of the Gospel with their efforts to relieve the 
bodily wants of the necessitous. For the benefit of the rising 
generation, Sabbath Schools have been opened, which are accessi- 
ble to all. They are under the guidance of a committee, which 
engages the teachers, who all serve gratuitously. The results of 
these measures are cheering. I have repeatedly attended these 
schools, and the interesting groups of children, of all ranks and 


bot the requisite funds could be raised for the pa . The contributions introsted 
to us for the support of our missions among the Heathen, we are not at liberty to 
divert from that object ; and other means we have none. This very circumstance 
hmited Brother Mentha’s movements already in exploring the field; nevertheless, 
the information collected by him, is valuable and satis . His intercourse, 
indeed, has been chiefly with the middle and lower orders of society, which is most 
analogous to the Brethren's usual mode of procedure ; but, our past experience has 
taught us, that in this manner the Gospel is frequent! t to bear upon the 
hi classes also, who certainly are not less in need oF ks enlightening influence, 
than the poorest and most abject of their fellow-creatures, and whose example is 
of so much weight in human society. 
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religious denominations, clustering around their instructers, have 
left a deep impression upon my mind. The younger classes are 
taught to read ; to the older scholars, Bible histories are related ; 
the most advanced are led further into the truths of the Gospel. 
This primary school was followed by a second, of a more general 
character, held in the “ Galerie de fer,’ under the superintend- 
ence of Mr. Lutteroth. It was opened by an appropriate address 
to the children ; then they were examined in the Scripture lessons 
committed to memory: and the meeting was closed with a hymn 
and prayer. 

The Free School, (école gratuite,) and the asylum for small 
children, likewise deserve to be noticed. These were opened, 
after the Revolution of July, with 20 pupils, which have sinee 
increased to upward of 200, chiefly Catholics; the method adopt- 
ed, is that of “ mutual instruction,” and religious culture is the 
prominent object. The Infant Asylum is a deeply interesting 
institution. Mr. Monod, the teacher, is assisted by two ladies in 
the domestic department of this numerous family. The super- 
intending Committee of Education, prompted by the love of 
Curtst, make it a point to visit the parents of the pupils, to supply 
them with Bibles, and to invite them to the service held twice 
a week in the saloon of the institution. Thus, from 2 to 300 
Catholics have been induced to attend the exercises, and are brought 
under the sound of the Gospel. The Bible Society of Paris con- 
fines its operations to Protestants ; while the British and Foreign 
Bible Society supplies France indiscriminately with the waters 
of life. In Paris, Sesten January of this year, 10,000 Bibles have 
been sold, and within the last nine months, the same society has 
transmitted to the Rev. Messrs. Cadoret, Cachemaille and Taccard, 
5665 Testaments, and 270 Bibles, which have been sold in the 
departments of the Somme, the Oise, and a part of Artois. In 
the last six years, these ministers have distributed in the above 
districts, from 15 to 16,000 copies of the Scriptures, and almost 
exclusively among the Catholics ; the Protestants being in a great 
measure previously supplied. ‘The priests have indeed seized 
and burnt several copies ; but, the word of Gop is exposing more 
and more the errors of the Romish Church, and daily diminishing 
the influence of the priesthood. 

Nor has the Tract Society been less active ; and numerous facts 
testify, that their publications have, under the divine blessing, 
been instrumental in the conversion of many souls. Indeed, tracts 
are perhaps more efficient in France, than elsewhere. The pea- 
sants are notaccustomed to read a great deal, and in these pamphlets 
they find the contents of many volumes condensed. Prejudices, 
apparently invincible, are overcome, the way is paved for the 
Gospel, and a desire is created for the possession of the Bible 
itself. Within six years, there have been distributed in the above 
three departments, about 27,000 tracts; and the invaluable results 
produced, are evidently so many answers to the prayers of Gop’s 
people. The Paris Missionary Society is holding on the even 
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tenor of its way. Mr. Grandpierre, an active and zealous follower 
of Jesus, instructs the young candidates for the missionary work, 
now four in number; two of whom are preparing te follow the 
brethren that preceded them to South Africa. 

Meetings for mutual edification, are held almost every evening, 
by asociety of Christian friends, to which the worthy men already 
named belong. These meetings are conducted without ceremony, 
in great simplicity ; and Carist crucified is the sum and substance 
of all their exercises,—which are characterized by ferveney of 
spirit and brotherly love. 

Of the acquaintances I formed in Paris, the following may yet 
be mentioned. A Wurtemberger, by the name of Schaufler, who 
being in business at Odessa, in 1820, there became intimate with 
one of our Brethren from Sarepta, and was by him directed to 
the Saviour,—whom, on his return home, he preached to others, 
and thus gave rise to a revival in his native village. He is, at 
present, in the employ of an American Society for the conversion 
of the Jews; and I found him on the eve of his departure for 
Constantinople. 

With the above four students in the Missionary Institute, I 
frequently held sweet converse. Latterly, since some of the 
Northern Departments have shown signs of more life in religion, 
several Protestant congregations in those parts have sent young 
men to Paris, to be educated for teachers. With five or six of 
these I became acquainted, and found them in a pleasing frame 
of mind. 

The St. Simonians, like many other similar phenomena, have 
passed away, and will very soon be forgotten. 

From the above, it will appear, that in Paris there are not want- 
ing men who preach the Gospel, and attend to the edification of 
souls, with zeal and success ; and I realized the correctness of the 
advice, received from my Christian friends there, that, if the 
United Brethren’s Church should take an active part in extending 
the Redeemer’s kingdom in France, we ought not to turn our 
attention to Paris, where the field is well occupied by efficient 
hands, but first of all to the above-named Northern Departments, 
where there is the prospect of a plenteous harvest, and the laborers 
are few. 

Before I set out for those parts, I paid a visit to Versailles, in 
company with my friend Bovet, and the Rev. Mr. Pytt. The 
latter, whose ancestors belonged to the Brethren’s Society at 
Geneva, and whose wife had herself been a member of the same, 
approved themselves warm friends of our Church. The little 
flock at Versailles consists only of a few individuals, all of the 
clerical order. I attended a discourse from Rom. viii. 19-24, 
to which some remarks on Heb. vii. were added. In the evening, 
we were invited to Lord Fitzgerald’s, who received us in the 
spirit of a brother. 

On my return to Paris, I met with the Rev. Mr. Taccard from 
Créve Ceur, in the department of the Somme ; who, being informed 
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of my intentions, advised me to begin with that province. I 
accepted this invitation, as a providential hint, and the sequel 
confirmed my impression. 

Penetrated with thankfulness to my Loxp and Master, I left 
the metropolis on the 8th of March, and reached Beauvais in the 
diligence on the following morning. Not being able to proceed 
immediately, I visited the sick in the hospital, carrying with me 
a supply of tracts, some of which I presented to one of the Sisters 
of Charity, who accepted them with gratitude. Having sent on 
my luggage before me, I on the 10th, struck into the road to 
Créve Ceur. As I was walking along, I tried to enter into con- 
versation with such persons as | met with ; they were all Catholics. 
When I spoke of our Saviour and his love, they looked at me 
with amazement, and set me down for a Protestant clergyman, 
but listened with attention and apparent respect. Night came on, 
and I was yet two hours walk from the point I hoped to reach, 
when, at the end of a village, I fell in with three travellers going 
the same way. From them I legrned some particulars, relative to 
the state of religion in this neighborhood. They told me, that 
as many as ten villages of the district had for a length of time 
been without priests; but that a Protestant minister (my friend 
Taceard) had preached, and distributed tracts among them. To 
oblige me, they went out of their way, so as to accompany me to 
that worthy man’s door, who received me with all the cordiality 
of a dear brother. On Sunday the 11th, I had the happiness to 
see his flock assembled. I opened the morning service with prayer, 
and then attended the Sabbath School, where several little boys 
were giving lessons in reading to adults, whose hearts had been 
touched, and who were now anxious to read the Scriptures them- 
selves. In the afternoon, the children were catechized and ad- 
dressed ; and at seven o’clock in the evening there was a sermon. 
Afterward the Committee of the Evangelical Society for the North 
of France met at the parsonage, to report their proceedings. Their 
object is, to extend the Redeemer’s kingdom in these parts by 
visiting in families, distributing the Bible and other books, estab- 
lishing Sabbath and other schools, &c., and to collect contributions 
for these purposes. On the 12th, toward evening, I accompanied 
Mr. Taccard to the Catholic village of Vieux Villier. We entered 
the workshop of a nailsmith, where his family were assembled, 
and we soon saw ourselves surrounded by a numerous company 
of children, women, and oldmen. After a fervent prayer, the min- 
ister read part of 1 John, third chapter, upon which he commented 
in a familiar manner. All listened with fixed attention, and the 
Lorp, I trust, owned and blessed the truth spoken. An aged man 
and a youth accompanied us on our way home, and requested that 
the visit might be repeated, and Bibles furnished them. 

On the 13th, we went to Laborde, a village inhabited by about 
70 Catholic families, who heretofore had been extremely bigoted. 
Our arrival being expected, a number of persons awaited us in a 
kitchen, where temporary seats were constructed, which were 
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occupied by upward of 60 hearers. Mr. Taccard was again 
listened to with the most eager attention. Toward the close of 
his address, he introduced me to the assembly, as deputed by a 
Church, that traced its origin back to the apostolic age, without 
having ever been subject to the Romish yoke, and explained the 
object of my journey. It was my turn to speak next, and deeply 
affected by the view of the interesting group before me, I could 
not but give full scope to the feelings of my heart. At parting, 
almost all that were present expressed to us their gratitude by an 
affectionate farewell. 

I here insert an extract from a letter of Mr. Taccard, describing 
the state of religion in this portion of the department of the 
Somme. 

“In former times, this part of the country was, agreeably to 
historical documents, the cradle of numerous and flourishing con- 
gregations. Even after the revocation of the Edict of Nantes, a 
great proportion of them remained true to their convictions, their 
ministers conscientiously, and at the risk of their lives, nourished 
their persecuted flocks with the word of Gop, and the meetings 
were diligently attended. But, when these congregations again 
obtained liberty of conscience, the result was the same, which is 
so often recorded in the history of the Chureh,—they cooled off, 
and gradually sunk into total indifference. This declension was 
so extensive, that, with the exception of Créve Ceur, Breteuil 
and a few other towns, all traces of the reformation were soon 
obliterated. The congregations were still visited occasionally by 
ministers, bat these only augmented the evil, by not contending 
against it with the word of Gop. The decline already began to 
affect Oréve Cour; several families deserted the meetings for 
edification; others, who were still favorable to them, mourned 
over the breaches of Zion, or felt their graces languishing. Im- 
mediately on my entering upon my duties there, I convinced 
myself of the deplorable state of the Protestants, and their ignor- 
ance of evangelical truth, of which, however, they were not 
altogether unsusceptible. I made it a matter of conscience, not 
only to preach the Gospel in public, but to carry it from house 
to house, te propose the most decisive questions toevery individual, 
and to conjure all to embrace Cwrist as the only Saviour; I! 
endeavored to introduce among them, all the measures then 
attempted in France, with a view to religious revivals ; in short, 
I left nothing untried, to rouse them from the sheep of death. 
It pleased the Lorp to bless my labors in a distinguished manner, 
insomuch that many were awakened, and a general interest was 
excited. The congregation grew in numbers and in grace ; 
every time I visited there, I found some new members, who 
united withus. The kitchen where the little flock first had room 
to meet, could no longer contain those that attended, and the 

Christian liberality of a noble family provided them with a temple. 
t consecrated it, and preached there seven times; and every time 
it proved too small for the multitude of all ranks and ages, flocking 
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to bear the new doctrine concerning their salvation. Within the 
last six months, I have settled down entirely in the midst of this 
congregation, prompted by obedience to the call of my Master, 
accompanied by the oe of the church which I left, and 
welcomed by those of the flock at Créve Coeur. On entering 
upon this new period, I thought within myself: ‘ Both friends 
and foes reiterate on all hands, that the Gospel finds acceptance 
in France no more. Should the people of Créve Cour indeed 
prove more impervious to the preaching of the cross than were 
the inhabitants of Corinth, of Athens, and of Asia Minor? If 
Curist crucified be preached to them, will the multitude siill 
sleep the sleep of death?’ Alas! I soon found cause to fear, that 
such would be the case. While on the one hand, souls had here- 
tofore bowed in subjection to the cross of Curist, there had not 
been wanting, on the other hand, those who persisted in their 
disobedience and enmity, and whom I accordingly had to exclude 
from the Church, with which they could have no fellowship. 
These persons ceased not to calumniate our society, and spread 
the report, that I was either a Jesuit in disguise, or else a mad- 
man. Some of our own youth, by their inconsistencies, gave 
but too much appearance of probability to the unfavorable reports 
in circulation, and the excitement against us rose to such a height, 
as to alarm every one but myself. I calmly watched the course 
of events; resolved not to retreat, except in case of necessity. 
In the midst of this clamor raised by the adverse party, others, 
and among the rest, persons of distinction, began to inquire for 
books and tracts; and in a short time, 300 copies of the Scriptures 
were sold in our town. At the present moment, the word of Gop 
is read in a great many dwellings, and shines as a light in the 
midst of Qulipens With the — of an electric shock, the 
desire after information seized upon the community, so as far to 
exceed my expectations. Nor is this movement confined to our 
village, but extends to the whole neighborhood. Two or three 
hours walk all around, the word of Gop is profusely disseminated, 
and exercises an astonishing influence. Soon will my carriers 
have gone over the whole department. Whenever they enter an 
unex Sood region, they have to combat with the ignorance of the 
people, who can only with difficulty be brought to understand, 
what is meant by a Bible or New Testament. But very soon the 
Scriptures approve themselves as a shining light, and the carriers 
meet with no further difficulty. This shows what the Gospel can 
accomplish, even in France. Wherever the word of Gop is dis- 
seminated, it paves the way for the preacher ; and again, wherever 
any one is found to preach the Gospel, there the Bible can be 
distributed.” 

Thus far the extract from Mr. Taccard’s letter. I resume my 
narrative. I tarried dour days at Créve Coeur, and formed some 
interesting acquaintances. With a view to prolong our intercourse, 
Mr. Taceard resolved to visit the Protestants in five or six villages, 
in the direction toward Amiens, whither I was travelling. On the 
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14th, we set out, (in company with three Protestant ladies in a 
wretched two-wheeled vebicle,) taking with us several hundreds 
of tracts, which we handed out to all that we met; not, however, 
without asking the question: “Can you read?” @ query, which 
might appear strange ina country boasting of its refinement. On 
receiving an affirmative answer, we gave one or two tracts, 
according to circumstances. 

Not far from Poix, Mr. Taccard being tired of walking, got into 
the vehicle, and took the reins; but he was scarcely seated, when 
the horse started, and threw the driver out of the wagon, so that 
he almost lost his life by being caught in the wheels. But the 
Lorp, who hath declared, that the very hairs of our head are all 
numbered, had in his good providence placed a traveller about 
thirty paces before us in the road, who succeeded in stopping the 
restive animal. It is a little remarkable, that thie traveller, who 
had his own conveyance, but having to stop at a village on busi- 
ness, had by mistake missed his carriage, was thus obliged to 
follow on foot, in order to become the guardian-angel of one of 
the Loxp’s servants. It was night, when, in a heavy shower of 
rain, we reached Vraigne, a village where several wealthy Pro- 
testant families reside. We visited them the next day; but I 
observed, that with all their knowledge of the letter of the Gospel, 
they were ignorant of its renewing power. In this district the 
Protestants are the more wealthy and influential part of the 
inhabitants, compared with their poor Catholic neighbors; but 
the Gospel has not as yet found access to their hearts. On the 
16th, we proceeded on horseback to Fréneville, a village where 
two Protestant families reside. We became acquainted with a 
young lady, whe had lately returned from Havre, where she had 
been brought to a knowledge of the truth, through the instru- 
mentality of the minister, Rev. Chavannes, and of Mr. Dupaguier. 
In the evening, Mr. Taceard preached the Gospel to a pretty 
numerous company, and on the 18th of March, at Fleucourt, he 
addressed about 150 Protestants, from Psalm li. 1. We dined, 
at the Mayor's, and afterward I took leave of Mr. Taccard, to 
whom If had become greatly attached. The night 1 passed at 
Condéfolie, at the house of a Protestant, where a number of 
Catholics metin the evening, to whom I addressed an exhortation. 
Next morning, I embarked on the river Somme, and toward night 
reached Amiens, where I was detained by stress of weather. 
This city is still sitting in darkness and the shadow of death, 
Romanism prevailing to a greater extent, perhaps, than in other 
towns of the north. At Vadencourt, three hours farther north- 
west, I had letters of introduction to the ministers Cadoret and 
Cachemaille, who received me very affectionately. I spent eight 
~- with them, profitably for my own soul, and obtained every 
information relative to the spread of the Gospel in these parts. 
Many of the Protestants here have felt its power, and escaped 
from the bondage of sin. I paid several visits to pious families 
in the villages of Harponville and Contay, and was greatly edified 
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by all 1 witnessed. By request, I held meetings repeatedly, in 
simplicity of heart, and in reliance upon my Master, that he would 
give me a word in season; nor was I put to the blush. To Him 
be all the praise! On the 27th, I left Vadencourt, and in the 
evening arrived at Hargicourt, a village remarkable on account of 
a distinguished revival. For a number of years, the numerous 
Protestant congregation at this place had a minister, whose doc- 
trine and life were at variance with the spirit of the Gospel, and 
under his mivistry all his parishioners slumbered in carnal security. 
Bat the Lorv had compassion upon this people. Several Evan- 
gelical ministers visited the place, and faithfully declared the 
whole counsel of Gop. There was a shaking among the dry bones. 
In the sequel, Mr. Gambier became their pastor,—a man of great 
talents and zeal, whose conversion was quite remarkable. From 
a weaver, he became a laborer in the Loxp’s vineyard, and not 
only discharges the duties of a stated minister to this congrega- 
tion, but labors among the scattered believers in the department 
Pas de Calais, and every where meets with distinguished success. 
As his congregations are unable to maintain him, he receives an 
annual allowance of 1500 to 2000 francs, from a society in England. 
During my abode of two days, I enjoyed myself much in his 
——- We jointly called upon several families at his place 
of residence, and held a meeting in a neighboring village. In 
Protestant families, with whom I became acquainted, I was 
repeatedly requested te offer up prayer. In the beginning, these 
awakened souls had to endure persecution, and the adversary 
even succeeded in stirring up dissensions among them, which 
rendered the issue of this work doubtful; but the Lorp had 
mercy upon them, and peace has been restored. 

St. Quentin was the only place left, which I was yet to visit, 
in order to accomplish the plan laid down for me by my Christian 
friends. Here I made the acquaintance of a faithful servant of 
Curist, the minister Billi Monod, brother to the Rev. Messrs. 
Frederic Monod of Paris, and Adolphus Monod of Lyons. I have 
rarely met with a Christian, that so lived in prayer and by prayer 
as this worthy disciple, and his company was peculiarly delight- 
ful. He says little, but all he says, bears the impress of love to 
his Master. His consistory ie made up of men of the world, who 
turn their backs upon him, and have left nothing untried to remove 
him from office; but hitherto the Lorp has not permitted them 
to succeed. In his duties, he is very active, and is besides training 
up three young men for the ministry. Through the week, he 
holds different meetings, and on the Lorp’s day preaches twice 
in French, and once in English, for the benefit of the numerous 
operatives of the latter nation, who are engaged in the workshops 
of St. Quentin. 

Twice I attended the instructive lessons, given by Mr. Monod 
to his pupils, and which are always opened with prayer by himself 
or one of the students. How desirable, that all candidates for 
the sacred office might be prepared under the guidance of such men, 
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who practise what they teach, and afford their pupils an oppor- 
tunity, to copy their example. Mr. Monod sends his students 
out to visit the sick, and to distribute alms to the necessitous; 
nor do they merely assist him in the services of the sanctuary, 
but they go forth to preach the Gospel in families, and in the 
villages of the neighborhood. One of the three is a Baptist, and 
is shortly to labor, under the auspices of the Baptist Association 
of London, in those parts of the country just traversed by myself. 
Another is soon to be ordained for the ministry, and to be like- 
wise stationed in the north of France. They are amiable and 
pious young men, by whose converse I was edified. The number 
of awakened souls at St. Quentin is from 60 to 80, and almost 
exclusively of the laboring class. There are also in this city a 
Free School, and a Sunday School. Among the Catholics of the 
vicinity, there is a spirit of inquiry, but as they are, upon the 
whole, very ignorant of gospel truth, their progress is slow, and 
they have to be led on very gently and patiently. 

More might be added to the glory of divine grace; but the 
above will suffice, to convey a faint idea of the advances made 
and still making in this country by the cause of the Redeemer 
within a few years. Ihave indeed travelled rapidly through these 
parts, but the deficiencies of my own observation have been sup- 
plied by accounts from authentic sources. I am humbled in the 
dust before the Lorp, by the thought, that the most unworthy 
of his servants has been intrusted with this commission, and that 
He hath so powerfully aided me by his grace, and brought me so 
safely to the end of my journey, although my return presented 
greater difficulties than all the preceding movements. But even 
in the latter particular, I trace the finger of the Lorn; for, had 
my journey been altogether prosperous, I should haps have 
overlooked the impediments, neither few nor 1, which will 
appear in the way, if ever in the good providence of Gop, the 
Brethren's Church should enter permanently into this field of 
operation. One of these difficulties arises from the prevailing, 
and daily inereasing poverty of the people, which prevents them 
from contributing to the support of those who labor for their 
souls. Hitherto, all ministers, travelling agents, Bible and tract 
distributors, have been supported by foreign societies. Hence, 
if one of our Brethren were to reside or regularly visit in these 
parts, he would have to be placed on the footing of a missionary 
among the Heathen, and derive his support from other sources 
than the contributions of those among whom he would labor ; 
and this difficulty is increased by the high prices of all the 
necessaries of life. 

It would have been very desirable for me, to visit the congre- 
gations of that zealous Evangelist, Colani-Né, and to traverse the 
department of the north; but the news of the appearance of the 
cholera in Paris induced me to leave France as soon as possible, 
to eseape detention by quarantine. ¥ accordingly left St. Quentin 


on the third of April, took Cambray, Douay, and Lille in my way, 
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and after obtaining the requisite infurmation at the police office 
of the latter place, entered Belgium, with the view of passing 
through Antwerp into Holland, as other travellers had recently 
done. But before I reached Ostend, the intelligence of the break- 
ing out of hostilities between Belgium and Holland was circulated. 
Soon after my arrival at the above place, I was taken by a gens- 
d’arme to the police-office, where, after being rigorously examined, 
I received strict orders to embark forthwith for Dunkirk. There 
Lhad to wait six days for a steamboat to Rotterdam, and in order 
to secure my passage, was under the necessity of pawning some 
of my effects, as my funds were nearly exhausted. We had scarce 
been a few hours at sea, when a violent storm obliged us to regain 
the harbor of Dunkirk, and not before the next day did we succeed 
in taking our final departure. Arriving at Briel, 1 had to perform 
a quarantine of six days. At length, on the 2lst of April, | 
returned to Zeist, whence I had set out, and was truly thankful to 
have still arrived in time for the celebration of Easter, on the 22d, 
in the midst of this dear congregation. 


{Translated from MS. for the Missionary Intelligencer. ] 


EXTRACTS FROM A REPORT OF BROTHER N. J. HOLM, AT CHRIS- 
TIANIA IN NORWAY, 1526 


Asourt the middle of May, Captain Mickelsen arrived in our harbor, 
intending to take in a cargo of goods for Bergen. Purposing 
to visit the faithful on the island of Findoe near Stavanger, where 
under the ministrations of our dear brother, parson Kjelland, a 
considerable revival has taken place, we secured a passage in the 
eaptain’s vessel, who on June 20th, at 11 o'clock at sieht, came 
with several of our members to call us on board. It me are to 


be the shortest night in the year, which during fair weather in the 
60° of north latitude, where we reside, is so light, that I could 
ad see to read a letter delivered to me on board at 12 o'clock. 
re were five passengers, my partner and self, young Brother 
Kjeliand, a brother to the preacher on Findde, our pupil Andrew 
aged 15, who was now going to prosecute his studies under 
person Kjelland, and another pupil of 11 years, named Christian. 
On rising next morning, we found ourselves near the town of 
Drobak, in a narrow channel, between beautiful and romantic 
shores. The first day we had fair weather, and scarcely perceived 
the motion of the vessel. At one o’clock A. M. of the 22d, we 
had proceeded as far as the island of Farder, closing the Christiania 
Fiorde, which is five miles in width at this place. Our captain 
usually performs this trip four times a year, not often venturing 
out into the main, but mostly pursuing his course betwixt the 
islands and the continent ; which may be done the greater part of 
the route from Christiania to Bergen, with the exception of six 
miles on the western coast, when doubling the dreaded promontory 
of Jedderen. It is a great mercy, that Providence has checkered 
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the coasts of this country with such an innumerable multitude of 
islands, ranged here and there in several rows. The smaller 
islands are mostly composed of naked rocks, but some of the 
larger ones are very beautiful and fertile. ‘The fisheries around 
these islands afford a living to the majority of the people residing 
on the coast, a pursuit, which on the main would for the greater 
part of the year be exeeedingly perilous. Nor could the com- 
munication between the habitable parts of the coast be kept up by 
means of small craft without these islands; roads on land being 
in many of the rocky parts of Norway as much out of the question 
as in Greenland. The fair weather at this time induced the 
captain to launch out into the main, whereby we lost the charming 
views between the islands. ‘The 23d, being a cloudy day, we had 
to encounter high and contrary winds. During the storm, we 
were often struck with horror at witnessing the far-famed intre- 
pidity of the Norwegian pilots, who reeling about in little boats 
on the raging billows of the ocean, after the greatest exertions 
reached our vessel, simply to beg a dram, which they are entitled 
to, according to a long established custom. Our people, however, 
were very careful to mete out to them only a small portion of 
liquor. It is horrible to think how many persons lose their lives 
in ‘consequence of this pernicious custom. In the afternoon at 
six o'clock, we passed Christiansand, and the wind being unfavor- 
able, we did not arrive at Mandal till next morning at eight o'clock. 
Toward midnight we came to Lindesness, the southernmost point 
of Norway, having in thirty hours not proceeded above six German 
miles. Our men did not relish the idea of doubling the dreaded 
eape of Lindesness at midnight during an unfavorable gale, while 
the forepart of the vessel was almost constantly under water. 
The passengers of course felt more alarmed. Little Christian got 
so sea-sick, that he took no notice of any thing; but Andrew, 
putting his trust in the Lonp, was so composed and contented 
that we were greatly edified by his demeanor. Just at the time 
of our passing the promontory, where the danger was most immi- 
nent, I had fallen into such a deep doze, that my friends could 
hardly get me awake. Brother Kjelland in the meantime did all in 
his power to conceal his apprehensions, in order to keep up the 
courage of my partner. At Lindesness a great many persons 
have found a watery grave. Between the continent and Markoe, 
those only that are well acquainted with the coast, can venture 
to pass by daylight the numerous hidden rocks that stretch the 
distance of.a good cannon shot beyond Markoe into the main. 
They terminate in what is called the Bishop, a rock that never 
disappears altogether, the foaming billows dashing over it only 
in a very high sea at regular intervals, as we witnessed on our 
return. This appearance is considered as a token of danger, and 
often induces seamen to enter a harbor to avoid passing the Bishop, 
during the time that he “changes his surplice.”’ The origin 
of the name of this rock is so closely interwoven with the national 
history, that every Norwegian cheerfully relates the legendary 
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tale. It is said, that a bishop, furnished with a bull of excom- 
munication from Rome against Norway, here suffered shipwreck, 
and saved his life upon this rock, while the box, containing the 
papal anathema, was lost. If ever a bishop could gain a footing 
on this little rock, the weather must have been tolerably fair; for 
during a storm it would appear, that even a very expert sailor 
could hardly have succeeded in the attempt. Seamen do not 
concern themselves about the time when the event occurred ; but 
it seems to refer to the thirteenth century, when king Hakon the 
Elder was laid under a ban, because he continued to evade by 
pretended delays, the papal demand to take share in the crusades. 
This interdict against Norway, however, of which history makes 
mention, seems to have lost its power not so much through the 
loss of the bull, but because the candid and intrepid Normans 
never could understand, whence a man living in Italy should have 
the power to absolve them from the oath of allegiance, which in 
the presence of Gop they had sworn to their beloved king. He 
that knows the character of this people, may well conceive, that 
they rejected with disdain the indulgences promised to the 
crusaders. 

Our passage around the Bishop, as I afterward understood, was 
of so dangerous a nature, that the crew themselves were alarmed; 
hut after doubling the rock, our course ran before the wind, so 
that we speedily passed through a narrow fiorde to Bordwig, the 
captain's home. We had hardly landed in this beautiful region, 
when a great storm arose, whose dreadful raging in the ocean 
could plainly be seen, during this and the two following days, 
from the summits of the neighboring mountains. Our captain, 
now become our host, immediately despatched a messenger to 
our people residing in this vicinity, who next day came hither in 
boats, the only practicable mode of communication here. We 
held a meeting with them, in which I addressed them from the 
text for the day: “Jesus Curtst is the true witness.” These 
people not having adopted the fashion of commending a poor 
sinner to the face for an edifying discourse, which they may have 
heard from his lips, we felt very happy in their company, and 
with many we discovered undeniable traces of the divine life, 
which diseovery excited us to thank the Lorp for the blessing he 
has caused to rest on the labors of Brother Bau, the resident 
missionary, who was absent from home at this time. 

Previous to the departure of our people on the 26th, a woman 
had gone with Sister Holm on board of the vessel lying in the 
harbor, where they had a refreshing conversation together. 
Without preconcerted design, some more of our number assembled 
on board, and thus it happened that we parted from each other 
with singing and prayer, while sweetly anticipating the joys of 
the world to come, und the re-union of all the members of Curist’s 
mystical body in heaven. 

27th, We visited the house of a brother who was absent on a 
voyage to Christiania. Here likewise many of our people assem- 
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bled for divine worship. An aged sexton gave me a detailed 
account of the revival in those parts toward close of the last 
century, through the instrumentality oe Bugge, then a 
young minister, and now bishop at Dro m. It is deserving of 
notice, that the signal revivals in Wands0e and Thunde, (from 
which latter place sprang the extensive ramifications of Haugian- 
ism,) just happened to oceur in those years, when infidel works 
first began to be circulated among the people. Two little daughters 
of this family seemed to cleave to my partner, and never to grow 
weary of hearing her talk about Jesus. 

2sth, We resolved once more to get under weigh, although the 
mate objected that the sea must necessarily run very high, after 
a three day's storm; and such actually proved to be the case, as 
soon as we ran out into the main. 

30th, This morning we were enveloped in a dense fog. To 
ascertain our probable situation, all the means usually employed 
on such occasions were resorted to. It appeared to us, we must 
be in the vicinity of the fearful promontory of Jedderen; bu‘ 
while we were comforting ourselves with being at least two miles 
from land, the man at the helm exclaimed: “I hear a sheep 
bleating !" The captain on hearing this, was stupified with horror ; 
but in one moment the supple mate had thrown out the boat, and 
while fastening it to the bowsprit, a sailor at his command 
jumped to him into the boat. He called out to me, to stand 
the compass, and always to point toward the west, in whi 
direction the two men now rowed with all their might, in order to 
convey us further off from land. It being out of our power to fire 
a gun, the captain struck the anchor with a great hammer, as a 
signal of distress. ‘Twe fishermen on the beach, hearing the 
sound, rowed up toward us. Before we got in sight of them, we 
heard them shouting: “ Heave out your anchor instantly or you 
are lost; the current is driving you much faster toward the land 
than you are rowing from it.” We had hardly cast anchor, when 
the fishermen lighted on deck, and reported that we were yet 
three miles south of Jedderen. There was a perfect calm, and 
owing to the density of the fog, we could not see the land close 
by, all the forenoon. These kind fishermen remained on board, 
and as all the crew assisted them in fishing, they took what they 
considered a very good haul in return for their kindness to us. 
A breeze springing up from the south about noon, we wei 
anchor and sailed in a westerly direction, but the fog and the 
current continuing unabated, we were once more at a loss to 
ascertain our situation. We often heard signals of distress from 
other vessels without seeing either them or a single pilot. Although 
the wind was far from being high, yet the sea was very boisterous, 
which led us to surmise there had been a heavy thundergust at a 
distance. This uncertainty, the powerful heaving of the vessel, 
and the supposed vicinity of Jedderen, rendered the ensuing night 
very uncomfortable, during which we drove past the dangerous 
promontory, all unconscious of the fact. 
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July ist. The fog having dispersed in some measure early in 
the morning, and while we were exhausting our minds in con- 
jectures xbout our situation, we discovered land straight ahead. 
The mate thought, if it were not so high, it might be the island of 
Rotten. No, replied the captain, Rotten is much lower, nor is 
it possible that we could have advanced so far. We were greatly 
rejoiced on beholding a boat approaching with three men on board. 
I remarked to the captain, that these three men appeared like 
enormous giants. He replied, that the fog was the cause of this 
phenomenon ; and yet he would not admit, that from the same 
cause the land before us might appear elevated, without being so 
in reality. ‘The men on coming nearer, appeared like pilots of 
the ordinary size. From them we learned, that we had doubled 
Jedderen, and that the island of Rotten was in sight. We agreed 
with the pilots, that they should tow the vessel into the harbor at 
the island of Bucken, and from thence carry us five passengers 
two miles and a half further in their boat to the island of Findoe. 
At ten o'clock Bucken hove in sight, and we hoped to be there 
at noon; but a dead calm setting in, we did not enter the harbor 
before ten at night. A storm arising during the night, we had the 
sad prospect of next morning skimming the main in a small boat, 
in company of uncouth, savage-looking strangers. We left the 
ship at five in the morning during a calm, fog, and heavy sea. 
We soon found our pilots to be exceedingly depraved characters, 
widely differing from the crew on board of our vessel. It was 


like a thorn in their sides, when they understood that we were 
going to visit one, whom a were pleased to term the infamous 


holy preacher on Findée ; wherefore, when the island had long 
been in sight, they pretended we could not expect to see it so 
soon. One circumstance proved to be in our favor, that these 
people did not understand the German language. In the mean 
time a breeze springing up, the fog clearing away, and one sail 
being hoisted, we pro ed swiftly toward the land, the waves 
occasionally striking into the boat. We had scarcely landed about 
noon, when it blew a complete gale, so that once more we were 
led to acknowledge the good hand of the Loxrp over us. 

We had just entered the room prepared for our reception, when, 
being Sunday, good parson Kjelland came out of church with 
his family. We were happy to see this worthy couple again, 
together with their brother, the postmaster from Stavanger, who 
happened to be here on a visit. The minister usually holds a 
meeting ai his house on Sunday afternoon, to which all have 
access; but to the meeting on Friday, those only are admitted, 
who are members of a select society, which numbers about fifty 
souls. I thought myself justified, in declining to officiate for the 

on Sunday afternoon, and rejoiced to witness a universal 
and respectful attention among the crowded audience, while he 
read to them a portion of Bishop Spangenberg’s work, “ On the 
Remission of Sins.” 1 had looked forward to the day, that should 
introduce me to the acquaintance of the pious people in this 

Vou. 1V.—66 
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neighborhood, with some degree of anxiety. There was some- 
thing peculiar in our first interview with them. Five young 
maidens we found in our room, waiting our arrival after meeting. 
Their number induced us to salute them with the wish, that, like 
the five wise virgins in the parable, they might be enabled to go 
forth to meet the bridegroom, with their lamps burning brightly ; 
upon which they betrayed enrotion, and could hardly give 
us their names distinctly. wife having addressed a word of 
exhortation to each of them, hon could not think of parting from 
us, until the minister's lady induced them for the present to take 
their leave. From the conversations we subsequently had with 
individual members of the society, it appeared that two vears ago 
not a single trace of the divime life could be observed in any soul 
om the island ; every one taking for granted, that when they died, 
they should go to heaven as a matter of course. All they knew 
of Cunist was, that he had been a good man, long since dead, 
who had been treated very unjustly by his contemporaries. 

Intemperance, the fruitful source of misery in many parts of 
Norway, is scarcely known on this island; their manners being 
very simple, in consequence of their poverty. They are peace- 
able and charitable neighbors, but what is to be regretted, not 
very industrious ; hence it is that they greatly neglect the educa- 
tion of their children. Some time after parson Kjelland’s arrival, 
a great deal of enmity was manifested toward what they called 
the new doe:rine ; but they could in no wise account for his not 
appearing in the least to notice their apathy, although some were 
determined that he should. His unassuming meekness and afla- 
bility were such a novel phenomenon in their apprehension, that 
they were at a loss what to think of him. After the conversion 
of several females, a party was formed against the minister, 
while the dear guileless man was perhaps the only soul on the 
island, that knew nothing of its existence. But the very leaders 
of this party were the first among the men to become subjects of 
divine grace. The man who had undertaken to turn accuser 
against the minister, on aceount of his alleged innovations, went 
to church on the 20th Sanday after Trinity, for the express pur- 
pose of collecting more materials for the charge. On hearing 
the words of the text read: “ Friend, how camest thou in hither ?"” 
his conscience condemned him for the evil design, which had 
brought ee ne of Gop, and while the minister was 
speaking of the wedding garment, one only thought occupied his 
mind, viz.: that he lacked this robe of detdooumeene. He went 
home weeping, threw himself or his bed, could neither eat nor 
sleep, and next day prevailed on two men, against whom he had 
been enraged on account of their conversion, to go with him to 
the minister, to whom he made known the state of his mind, 
earnestly inquiring what he must do to be saved. 


Sunday, July 9th. We heard Rev. Mr. Kjelland deliver a 
sermon. He applied the words of Cunist, Mark viii. 2, “1 have 
compassion on the multitude,” to his numerous hearers, urgently 
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exhorting them to act like those four thousand in the Gospel, to 
linger awhile around the Saviour, and to attend to his words, 
since he, out of compassion, would have their hungry souls satisfied ; 
lest they should faint by the way. There was not in the whole 
address a single expression too high for the meanest capacity, 
and all like myself no doubt thought the sermon too short. We 
likewise heard him deliver a marriage discourse on a week day. 
In consequence of this discourse, a married couple and a young 
man called that same day at the parsonage, to converse with their 
minister on the state of their souls. 

The beauty and fertility of the island of Findée greatly exceeded 
our expectations; the interior, indeed, is but a desert, which 
might only be rendered arable by dint of much labor; but the 
land along the coast is so much the better, the parsonage more 
particularly being built on a beautiful site. The air had a salutary 
effect upon our constitutions, and the climate is so mild, that sheep 
live all the winter round in the open air. I was surprised to meet 
with a great number of cherry trees in the same parallel of latitude 
with Fredericksthal in Greenland. For several days the ther- 
mometer stood at 59° Fahrenheit. On the whole, the summer of 
the current year was warmer, than the Norwegians could remem- 
ber to have experienced. The inhabitants appear never to have 
had their attention directed to mechanical improvements for 
lessening manual labor. Thus, for instance, you do not on the 
whole island meet with a single wheeled carriage of any kind ; 
they carry home their hay and corn on sleds, agreeably to an 
ancient Norwegian custom; and as no public roads, but only foot- 
paths have been made, every farmer drives which ever way suits 
him best. Although the fisheries around the island are far from 
being unproductive, the fishermen are still on their ancient footing 
with regard to skill in their trade, without caring for new or more 
convenient tackle ; on which account also the , hee fisheries are 
in the hands of strangers. They know very little about the cir- 
culation of money, and very seldom come to a city, because they 
have nothing to dispose of there, and in consequence, and for- 
tunately for them, cannot purchase any thing in town. In the 
desert part of the island, forest trees might be cultivated to advan- 
tage; but the profits thence derived, would introduce luxury, 
and soon destroy both domestic happiness and simplicity of man- 
ners. They have no poor funds, and in fact neither wealthy 
nor sodas speaking indigent characters; and if any become 
reduced in their circumstances, they are supported according to 
an established custom. 

July 14th. While the pastor was absent on duty in Stavanger, 
we received notice just before the opening of the meeting, in a 
letter from the postmaster, that our captain, being ready to set 
sail from Bergen, might be ee soon to arrive in the harbor 
of Tananger, two hours’ walk from Stavanger, and we must 
therefore start to-morrow for the latter place. For this reason, 
we had to take leave of the dear souls in this meeting, and although 
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we could return to our tents rejoicing ever all the good which the 
Lorp has done for His flock in this island, still we parted from 
them with painful emotions. The good people, not expecting 
such an event to-day, broke out into loud sighs and sobs. Divine 
service being ended, they all flocked around us, desiring us to 
remember them most affectionately to their brethren and sisters 
in Christiania, and in Germany; some adding a particular saluta- 
tion to our dear Brother Kleinschmidt, in Greenland. A storm 
arising from the west, the prospects in regard to the prosecution 
of our voyage, were somewhat dismal. We were to cross the 
agitated bosom of the ocean, in a smajl boat, (none of a larger 
size being found on the island,) a distance of two German miles, 
to Stavanger. On the 15th, the postmaster, an experienced 
mate, unexpectedly appeared in a large boat to fetch us away. 
At noon, after travelling half a mile to the anchoring ground, we 
stepped into the boat. Our travelling company consisted of eleven 
persons, including the minister's wife. Among them were seven 
seafaring men, viz.: the parson’s three brothers, and four men 
belonging to our society. Thus well provided, we picked up 
some courage, but had not proceeded far, before the gale became 
so violent, that we were compelled to seek a safe anchoring 
ground along the same island. Having found a suitable omy 
we landed, and bent our steps to a neighboring farm-yard. Here, 
im the true Norwegian style, every door stood wide open, although 
we could see no human being about the house. The randsire 


of the family, who stayed at home, while the rest were laboring in 


the fields, had seen us land after buffeting the waves ; but, before 
entering into conversation with us, he first ascended a mountain, 
to watch the motion of the sea, in order to enable him to impart 
his advice. Even after his return, he did not make his appearance 
in the house, before he had secured our boat, and brought our 
baggage under shelter. After we had been half an hour in the 
house, the good old man entered, and notified us, that we must 
not think of pushing for Stavanger to-day; according to signs 
well understood by him, we ought to expect a severe gale; we 
should therefore do him the favor to lodge with him that night; 
he would be responsible for our boat, and set a guard over it. 
We concluded to leave the boat there, and to return to the 
parsonage toward evening. To satisfy our good old host, how- 
ever, we must first sup with him. His prediction was so fully 
verified, that in the course of the night it seemed as though the 
timbers of the house would be shivered to pieces. On the 16th, 
the weather moderating, we returned to our boat, aecompanied 
by several brethren. The above aged Norman had posted a boy 
on an eminence to give timely notice of our approach, and before 
we reached the beat, he had replaced all our baggage in the finest 
order. Nothing could have persuaded him from providing a second 
entertainment for us, but his own conviction, that the partially 
favorable weather would not be of long duration. We had hardly 
proceeded half a mile, when a storm seeming to impend, we 
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steered toward the island of Talgoe. With much ditheulty we 
gained the shore, having to save ourselves on the rock nearest at 
hand. The four men undertook to bring the boat ‘to a safe 
anchorage, which, however, lay on the other side of the island, 
adjoining the farm of a police-oflicer, whither we intended to go. 
The wile of this man, who was absent from home, received us 
in a hospitable manner. Except in larger towns and their suburbs, 
it is a peculiarity of the Norwegians, to consider every stranger 
as their brother, and whenever they can assist any one, who has 
to combat with the rough elements of their country, they are as 
happy as though they had found a treasure, at the same time 
discarding any commendation that might be lavished upon them 
for their active charity. If such good luck falls to the lot of a 
family, even the little children participate in the general joy, 
although this joy manifests itself, according to the custom of the 
country, in a noiseless manner. But the silent tears of joy, on 
the part of our young hostess, flowed from another source; she 
received us in the name of Him, who will one day say unto her, 
“ Thou hast done this unto me!’ She was the daughter of a 
family, that were opposed to the Saviour’s cause ; but had attended 
to the testimony of her new minister, the Lorp having opened 
her heart. Our four friends reached their station at the risk of 
their lives, and were wet to the skin, by the time they arrived at 
our lodgings. Our hostess considered it so delightful a task, to 
furnish them with dry clothing, to dry their wet garments as well 
as our baggage, and to care withal for the board and lodging of 
eleven persons, that she attended to nearly the whole of the duties 
herself. If any body, unacquainted with Norwegian customs, 
should talk of remuneration in such a case, he would be sure to 
create the greatest surprise among these people. The only thing 
they expect of a stranger is, that he should take notice of their 
children. The storm continued to rage till midnight. In this 
family too we found an aged grandsire, who having watched the 
motions of the seafow] in the morning, assured us, that we should 
have another storm before evening: we should therefore either 
stay another night, or if we could not consent to do so, we should 
start immediately, in order to reach Stavanger before the storm. 
We accordingly started at seven o'clock. The sea being very 
boisterous, we steered in such a course, that if need be, we might 
iminediately seek shelter in a cove. At last the wind, veering 
round in our favor, drove us swiftly toward Stavanger, where we 
arrived at eleven o'clock, and before twelve it blew a perfect gale. 

Early the next morning we travelled on foot to Tananger, 
accompanied by parson Kjelland, his wife, his three brothers and 
his sister. We had hardly reached the harbor, when such a storm 
arese as utterly to forbid our venturing out, and before evening, 
the harbor was covered with vessels that sought shelter there. 
Our friends remained with us dill toward evening; before we 
parted, we met in the cabim, where we held a prayer mecting, 
which was eminently blessed to us by the presence of our Saviour. 
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The pastor concluded by pronouncing the benediction, which we 
felt was ratified by our great and only High Priest. 

19th. Early in the morning we cleared the harbor, proceeding 
rapidly on our way, and in the course of the ensuing night doubled 
the promontory of Jedderen. th. We arrived at Bordwig, the 
captain's home, and about noon of the 21st, once more got under 
weigh, but not being able to enter the main, by reason of contrary 
winds, wecame toananchor at a station, where we could just see the 
dangerous Bishop. From hence we took to our boat, and made 
for the residence of an old sea captain, who lives in a beautifully 
romantic spot, where we intended to take up our quarters for the 
night. In this neighborhood there are living a young couple, 
whose respective fathers we know, and justly esteem as approved 
brethren in Curist. We gathered from some expressions, 
dropped by these worthy sires in regard to their children, that 
the tie of love, with which the Saviour had drawn them in their 
infancy, might have already been rent asunder by their want of 
faithfulness. Having heretofore witnessed, in many striking 
instances, how the Lorp often, though in an imperceptible man- 
ner, holds his hand over the wandering sheep, and remembers the 
promises made unto them in the days of their youth, I felt a great 
desire to visit the young couple, and accordingly went thither in 
a boat with our captain. On our arrival, we found the wife 
confined to her bed with sickness. After some conversation with 
her daughter, a girl of about seven years of age, while the parents 
were deeply affected, I concluded with praying for the family, to 
whose house, I felt confident, salvation was to come through the 
tender merey of our Gop. The prayer being ended, the woman 
called out to her husband: “O Andrew! ought not we to give 
our hearts without reserve to the Saviour!” “ Yes, entirely and 
altogether,” he replied ; whereupon they pledged themselves, by 
embracing each other with tears of contrition and of joy. Since 
this interview, I have had no further intelligence concerning them, 
save an expression made by the husband, that he would never 
forget it. 

22d. Returning on board of our vessel at noon, we had an 
opportunity of witnessing the phenomenon on the Bishop's rock, 
referred to above. The sailors thought it very imprudent to ven- 
ture out to sea, while the Bishop, according to their notion, is 
“changing his surplice,” which was indeed an interesting sight. But 
our mate concluded, as the weather had been fair last night, the 
turbulence of the ocean must be caused by a distant thun — 
and would therefore soon cease. Weaccordingly weighed anchor, 


and as I was desirous to have a nearer view of the Bishop, we 
steered close under the rock, seeing this might now be done with 
impunity. I _was surprised to find this far-famed cliff, which may 
be seen at the distance of several miles, to be so small a projection, 
that ten men during a calm could scarcely find room on it, and 
hardly one man during a heavy swell. 

We passed Lindesness, the southernmost point of Norway, 
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without encountering the least danger, and at two o'clock had 
already cleared the east side, where the rolling of the vessel was 
considerably diminished. The strongest fortifications and bulwarks, 
raised by human art, appear like children’s play, when compared 
with the mighty fortress which the Creator has erected at Lindes- 
ness, and which the ocean lashes with incessant fury. Toward 
evening we reached Mandal, steered between the islands, and 
then came to an anchor at the isle of Skovsde, inhabited by two 
numerous families, both farmers, with one of whom we formed an 
acquaintance. 

Sunday, %3d. The latter family attended divine service with 
us on board. On the 24th, we proceeded on our voyage; the 
26th, the sea was very boisterous, the north-west wind increasing 
every moment in violence. At midnight the sailors had scarcely 
announced, that we were near the island of Farder, when the 
wind shifting to the north, blew a terrible gale, attended by such a 
contrary current, as our people assured us they had never before 
seen. This was occasioned, as we afterward learned, by a hurri- 
cane, that blew up from the south twe days previous. Our safety 
now seemed to depend on our drawing in the sails, one of which 
was torn already, and every thing suddenly thrown into such 
confusion, that furling the sails was impossible, unless some one 
would undertake to climb the mast, which to all seemed impracti- 
cable. Our excellent mate, however, risking his life, to the surprise 
of every one succeeded. There was a eaien half a mile off in a 
north-westerly direction, which we hoped to reach ; but owing to 
the contrary wind and current, it was impossible to steer a 
northerly course. With a small shred of a sail, we steered 
toward the west, as far as we could venture, for fear of hidden 
rocks; then back again, till we approached the Swedish coast. 
As soon as it was day, we hoisted a signal of distress ; but it was 
impossible for a pilot to come to our assistance. In this dreadful 
situation we remained for eight hours, always crossing and 
recrossing the bay, which is five miles in breadth here, without 
making least progress toward the north. The boat was kept 
in constant readiness, in case of shipwreck ; but being too small 
to contain the whole of us in the most favorable weather, it would 
of course in the present instance never, for any length of time, 
have remained above water. But once lI ventured to look out, and 
to the present moment I shudder at the bare recollection of the 
sight. Almost every object was covered with a white foam. 
It was not impressed on my mind, that we should be cast 
away; but I feared I should return home without my partner, 
as it appeared next to impossible that she could survive these 
hardships. At eight o’clock in the morning, we were once more 
in the vicinity of the island of Farder. We now resolved to sail 
back to Fredericsvarn, and hardly had the vessel tacked about 
for this purpose, when the storm abating, and the current being 
now in our favor, we cut through the foaming waves with amazing 
speed, and without any considerable rolling of the ship. Ina 
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short me we could again stand upon deck ; and looking around, 
the numerous little islands seemed to pass us in rapid flight. We 
this retrograde movement of three miles in one hour 
and « half, whieh we could not have effected without the aid of 
this extraordinary current. Grateful to our dear Lonrp for the 
gracious preservation of our lives, we landed once more. Qur 
hostess, a widow, on learning our names, immediately — 
who we were, and accordingly received ws with 1 
hospitality. 
27th. Toward noon we sailed with the wind iv our favor, 
between the islands and the continent, through what is called the 
Tonsberg Tun. The beauties of nature that were here exhibited 
to my view, seemed to exceed every thing of the kind I had ever 
seen before. During the ensuing night, we lay at anchor in a 
perfect calm, eight miles from Christiania, lest the current should 
carry us back again. We could not hoist sail until ten o'clock 
im the morning; indeed we would fain have lingered awhile 
longer on the spot, as we never grew tired of gazing on the 
inexpressibly beautiful coast to the westward. These beauties 
are greatly enhanced by the pleasing aspect of the houses, which 
I never saw in this manner in any other country. Correct views 
of Norwegian landseapes need only to be furnished in abundance, 
to find many amateurs in foreign parts. 
In the afternoon the wind was favorable, though bordering 
upon a storm, and wafted us quickly to Christiania, where we 


arrived July 28th, at seven o'clock in the evening, after an absence 
of thirty-eight days. 


RECENT INTELLIGENCE 


St. Kitts.—A letter from Brother David Biegler, dated Basseterre, 
February 2lst, informs us of the merciful preservation of our 
dear Missionaries in-St. Kitts, during the awful earthquake of the 
Sth and Mh of that month, from which also the mission-premises 
happily sustained no material injury. At the time of the first 
shock, the negro congregation were assembled for evening service, 
in the chapel, the beams and rafters of which began to crack in 
so fearful a manner, that Brother Biegler and his hearers expected 
every moment to be buried under the ruins of their sanctuary. 
This shock was one of the most severe, and was followed by a 
succession of others in the night, (during which Sister Biegler was 
delivered of a son,) the earthquake continuing at intervals for two 
weeks, up to the date of the letter. This appalling phenomenon, 
appeared to produce a serious impression on the minds of the 
negroes, and the inhabitants generally ; the people flocking every 
where to the house of Gop, and frequent meetings being held for 
prayer and supplication. Our chapel at Basseterre could not 
contain more than two-thirds of the number attending, and Brother 


Biegler adds, “It is indeed a season of gracious visitation from 
the Lory!” 





